





arrays Biessine 


Whether you want a crucifix for your own room, or sickcal] set 

with everything necessary for the arrival of the priest in time of 
emergency, or a holy water font for your front door, we 

have it at Graymoor. In addition we carry a full stock 
of rosaries, medals, religious pictures, and statues. The prices are 
reasonable enough to fit everyone’s pocketbook; the construction 
sturdy to stand wear. Pictured above are just a few of our items. 
For these and any other religious articles please write in. 


GRAYMOOR GIFT SHOP, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
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— House Blessing — beautiful picture in four 
colors with an appropriate blessing, in wooden 
frame, with glass 1.00 


B — Marriage Blessing, same as above. 1.00 
Cc — Sick call set, walnut or maple. with gold 
plated corpus, containing two candles, a puri- 
ficator, and instructions on what to prepare for 
the coming of the priest. Bvery home should 
have one. 10” 2.75 1s” 5.00 
D — Metal Crucifix, decorated with I.HLS., the 
fiest three letters of the Name of Jesus. 
Silver 4.00 Gold Plate 4.50 
E— Plastic Moly Water Fent with finely 
detailed raised design of Our Lady. 6” 1.00 
F —Plastic Holy Water Font with finely 
detailed raised design of Our Lord. 6” 1.00 
G — Ivery Plastic Crucifix, White em, with 
exquisite detail. 12 1.00 
Brown Plastic Ceucitiz, same as above. 1.00 
All items come to you postage paid 











and her SAVIOUR be lighted as a LAMP.” 


ris Month 


@Dur cover this month 
model of a statue of Christ 
that is to be cast in 

bronze. It will be erected on a low 
granite pedestal located at the main 
entrance of the recently completed 
Archbishop Williams High School at 
Braintree, Mass. The High School be- 
longs to the Archdiocese of Boston and, 
at the direction of His Excellency 
Archbishop Richard J. Cushing, D.D., 
| Mr. Charles D. Maginnis, of Maginnis 
and Walsh, the architects for the new 
building, ordered and supervised this 
work. The sculptor is John Angel of 
Sandy Hook, Conn. Mr. Angel also 
made the photograph that we are 
using. 


is the 
the Teacher 


Tue Graymoor Broth- 
ers is the first of two articles on the 
Lay Brothers and Tertiary Brothers 
of Graymoor whose faithful devotion 
and loyal assistance has done so much 
and is doing so much to help build 
the community and perform the com- 
munity’s work. Fr. David Gannun, 
S. A., who wrote these two articles, 
is the author of a new book, Futher 
Paul of Graymoor, the life ot our 
Founder, that will be published by 
Maemillan in May. Recently, when Fr. 
Pius Keating, S.A. went into the U.S. 
Navy as a Chaplain, Fr. David took his 
place as head of the Purgatorial De- 
partment. 


Every so often one of 
the Brothers Christopher dies at Gray- 
moor. Sometimes his folks take him 
home and bury him in the family 
plet; more often, the man has no 
folks and we bury him here at Gray- 
moor. Kingsley Moses contrasts a fu- 
neral of a Brother Christopher at 





Graymoor with an incident he wit- 
nessed elsewhere. It’s shocking. For 
the past six months Mr. Moses has 
been acting as secretary to Fr. David 
while he was writing his book. t 





“For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace and for the sake of Jerusalem 
I will not rest until the JUST ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, 
Isaias LXII, 1 
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(Anthony — 
EXD Cervespondence 


Cover 
| Dear Father 

As a long time reader and admire 
f Tue Lamp I must express my dis 
satisfaction and dislike of your January 








cover. If I saw that cover on a secular 
magazine, | would consider it a 


so-calied women’s magazines with 
caricature of our Lord and Savior 


| which in reality it is. The lambs look 
like figures in a ballet except that 
a ballet is graceful. Whatever sum 
you paid for that portrayal was too 


their emphasis on things - things 

things - to insure a happy marriage, 
well-brought up children, high stand 
ing in the community - all this earthly 
bliss, according to them, can be 
achieved only by an outlandish number 
employed. of electrical gadgets, a set of Inter- 
national silver on the table and most 
important of all - Wamsutta percale 
sheets on every bed! Even with all 


much and could have been better 


Please in future leave such ugly, 


stiff, unnatural poses for the sophis 
| ticates ot which your readers are none 


Nora Barry 


these precautions you may lose every 


Hoboken, N.J thing if you forget to douse your 
Catholic Press eyelashes with Maybelline some fine 
Dear Father morning. 


So much for a large part of the 
secular press. One of my new year’s 


I'm happy to renew my subscrip 
tion, for I enjoy THe Lamp from 
cover to cover and am proud to dis 
play it on my reading table. 

You're quite right about the neglect 
of Catholic publications. (1 myself 
have only The Field Afar, the French The Convent Under Three Flags 
edition of Catholic Digest, a few mis- Dear Father 
Invoke Saint Anthony — magazines in addition to | would like to tell you how much 

. HE LAMP. ) I enjoyed The Convent Under Three 
in Your Need Often the very people who can Flags. I was always of the opinion 
St. Anthony’s fame as a restorer of afford as many magazines as they that our early presidents and _ states- 


resolutions will be to sav and do what 
I can this vear in favor of Catholic 
publications. 


H.G. Los Altos, Calif. 








lost things, as comforter of the afflict- choose fill their homes bas ith movie men like Washington, Jefferson, and 

ed, as a helper in necessities, and as | stuff, detective and “science” thrillers, Jackson, were strongly anti-Catholic. 
C i y p iracles s ven é ri r yazine 5 —_ - 

a continuous worker of miracles has even astrology magazines. Do you It was a distinct pleasure to learn 


grown from day to day. ; know, there are five distinct astrology 
4 ag oe nee ee publications on sale at the magazine 
itions to e /@ . . ° . 
a teed nae Novena at 7 hadionas’s rack in the S.P. station aay Palo Alto? the story together with Thomas Jef- 
Shrine, and it is notable from the let- And what © Ee, while waiting fif-  ferson’s letter to Bishop Oxnam, Paul 
ters of thanksgiving which come to us teen minutes for a train there re- Blanchard, and anyone else who 
>, a age = —: I be gee gee them opens his mouth about the wall of 
po show appreciation for favors re- a ee en ae ony oe = sig 
iv h h St. Anthony’s inter- jonn Faul otreiter 
po yn yon eo to the Pay pe of the es _ New York City 
euppect of our peer sudenn. Hu- erks you see on buses engrossec 


that I was mistaken. 
Someone ought to send a copy of 











manly speaking, our main reliance, in the pages of “glamour” publications Dear Father, 

next to Divine Providence, for the (if only they would look up the def- The Convent Under Three Flags 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their inition of this word in the dictionary!) is tops. That letter from Thomas 
support is the alms contributed by a-thrill at articles such as “I destroyed Jefferson is a gem. I studied American 


Saint Anthony’s Clients. 
We will be glad to receive petitions 
for remembrance in the Perpetual 


five women to get my man’—“True_ History in a parochial school and we 
romance at last, but it took her seven read about Old Hickory and the 


Novena to St. Anthony at Graymoor. husbands to learn how.” Battle of New Orleans but they never 
A new Novena begins every Tuesday. This letter is turning into a tirade. told us about the Sisters praying. 
Address: Please forgive me! When I got out There must be a lot of stories about 


this sheet of paper, I only intended the Catholic influence on our country 
, it to be a protective wrapping for and its history, Car’t you give us more 
F RANC | SCAN FRIARS those two $1 bills. However, now of them? 
OF THE ATONEMENT that I've warmed up to my subject, Joseph Farrow 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK | I can't close without a word on the Boise, Ind. 
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As wre see it 
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Cua,” wrote an Italian traveller of 
the sixteenth century, “is so covered 
with habitations, that the whole country seemeth but 
as one town.” Today, perhaps more than ever before, 
the patient, struggling inhabitants of China’s cities, towns, 
and villages (an estimated 
China’s Struggle more than 450 millions) 
are dominated by the 
figure of a man with a gun. Most of them grimly remem- 
ber the days of the Sino-Japanese war, when fighting 
swept back and forth over great parts of their country- 
side. But those were days when China was stil! China. 
Now China’s struggle is yoked to a Red dictatorship 
which is alien to their soil and alien to their ancient 
civilization. 

How are the Catholics of China withstanding the 
trials which are at this moment being heaped upon them? 
Is their courage holding under the blows of the new athe- 
ism which aims to blot out every vestige of Christianity? 

The latest issue of Worldmission, published by the 
Society for the Propagation of the Faith, presents some 
statistics on the growth of the Church in China, some 
examples of the persever- 
ince of the Chinese faith- 
ful, and a list of the 
martyrology of priests, Brothers, and Sisters killed in 
China in the period 1945-1950. The report emphasizes 
the truth that if all Christians are called to be saints, 
Chinese Christians are being called to be martyrs. 

Despite the formidable difficulties of famine, pesti- 
lence, and persecution, the one-hundred-year period from 
1850 to 1950 witnessed tremendous progress in the 
glorious enterprise of planting the Faith in China. The 
number of Vicariates increased from 18 to 139. There 
was a tenfold increase in 
Catholic population. Mis 
sionary priests exceeded 
three thousand; native Chinese priests nearly equalled 
this number. More than seven thousand Sisters, most of 
them Chinese, staffed hundreds of orphanages, hospitals, 
and dispensaries. In August, 1949, the Holy See offici- 
ally established China’s hierarchy, consisting of 20 Arch- 
dioceses, 88 Dioceses, and 36 Prefectures Apostolic. 
China’s 3,500,000 Catholics had illustrated the miracu- 


The Chinese Catholics 


The Church Grows 


lous power of the Church to grow 
even in the midst of grave difficulties. 

But these figures, marvelous though they be, breathe 
the coolness of statistics. It is under the scourge of the 
Red persecutors that the faithful appear as Christ at the 
whipping-post. Or they are 
dragged to mock trials 
before a “People’s Court.” 
And they give up their few hard-won possessions, and in 
many cases their lives, rather than abdicate the faith for 
the falsehood. Many examples of heroic constancy could 
be given. It is almost unfair, when so many are suffer 
ing, to point to the few. But we can mention the heroic 
story of two young Chinese Trappist priests told by 
Father Gregory Grady, S.J., in an article on “The Forti 
tude of Catholics in China.” 

Fathers Seraphim Shih and Chrysostom Chang, of the 
Trappist Monastery of Chahar, were seized, along with 
the 75 monks of their community, in July, 1947. Their 
monastery was pillaged and burned. Twenty-seven of 
them died in jail and six were publicly executed. Fathers 
Shih and Chang were of these six. 

Though the monastery had constantly aided the poor 
in time of famine, pestilence, and war, the priests were 
asked to confess that they had oppressed the Chinese 
people. In spite of harangues, threats, and beatings, they 
refused. Father Chrysostom was chained in a pigpen. 
The price they paid for the truth was high and to the 
full. On January 28, 1948, after months of physical agony, 
they were shot to death. 

The martyrology of Chinese priests and religious lists 
66 known to have been killed outright by the Commun- 
ists. Thirty-two, most of them Trappists, died of the 
rigors of imprisonment. Others died shortly after their 
release. Chinese names predominate on the list. Many of 
the orders and congregations of the Church are represented. 

The Mystical Christ, the Church, is undergoing suffer- 
ing and crucifixion in China. But the Members of Christ’s 
Mystical Body in other places should not bow to the 
belief that the Church in China will not rise again. It will 
rise again surely as Christ rose on Easter Sunday because 
Catholics like Fathers Shih and Chang and a host of 
others have the courage to face mock trial, the whipping- 
post, and Calvary. 
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And Suffers 
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A disturbing and devastating virus has invaded 
our way of thinking. We condone graft in 
public office; we smile at it and take it for 
granted, but we do not rise in revolt against it. 


We forget that we are part of the government, 
that our interest and our action, or our lack of 
both, can have tremendous effects, not only 
for the present time but for yeats to come 








b y TITUS 


In time of war, citizens rush to the defense 
of their country. Young and old, rich and poor, 
strong and weak do all they can to support 
the forces of the nation. They work in defense 
plants, enter military service, save precious metals, 
paper, fats, and whatever else may contribute to 
the war effort. They sacrifice time, effort, money, 
and interests to safeguard the homeland. They 
want to be and they are good citizens. 

Such patriotism is splendid, but it tends to 
make people think that their citizenship is a full 
time job, both in peace and in strife, with rights 
for all and duties binding upon all. 

Citizenship is not something to be taken for 
granted such as blonde hair or blue eyes or 
ability to run a business. Nor is it put on or cast 
aside as a hat, useful but not necessary. It is not 
something casual which you can accept or reject 
according to your mood. Indeed citizenship is 
vitally important, particularly today. As James 
J. Hearne, Irish Ambassador to the United States, 
has declared: “The notion of citizenship is the 
most embattled intellectual issue in the whole 
of modern political science. It became so the 
moment the moral basis of citizenship itself was 
denied and its right acclaimed as a gift bestowed 
and guaranteed by the people. The truth remains 
that the relation of the citizen to the State is 
entirely determined by his relationship, as a human 
person, to God.” 

In our own country a kind of pernicious anemia 
seems to be sapping the strength of what is 
proudly called the “American way of life.” The 
much used and poorly used phrase connotes good 
plumbing, baseball games, hot dogs, TV sets in 
the minds of many. People have forgotten that 
they must fulfill their duties to protect their 
rights; that they must obey and support just law 
to safeguard their liberties; that they must respect 
authority to enjoy freedom; and that they should 
stop demanding their rights and start looking 
to their obligations. People need to realize that 
our republican way of life is in jeopardy not so 
much from deceitful attacks from without, but 
rather from disastrous weakenings from within. 

A disturbing and devastating virus has invaded 
our way of thinking. We condone graft in public 
office; we smile at it and take it for granted, 


CRANNY, 5&.A. 


but we do not rise in revolt against it. We forget 
that we are a part of the government, that 
our interest and our action, or our lack of both 
can have tremendous effects, not only for the 
present time but for years to come. 

To rise from this weakness we have to know 
what our rights and duties are; then we must 
use them. We need, first of all, to appreciate 
what a right is—the moral power of having, doing, 
or demanding something without interference from 
others. 

A right is a claim you have to something you 
need or want, a claim to some personal good 
Now the good may be purely material, fo1 
instance, a new spring hat for a woman. Or it 
may be the power to choose your place of work. 
Or it may be purely personal such as your own 
life and health. 

All rights are means to some end, except the 
right to life which may be considered the final 
end in a series of some earthly goods. For ex 
ample the hat would be a means to a woman's 
happiness. The place to work would be the means 
of a man supporting himself and his family. The 
right to life is the means of achieving the goal 
in this life and of reaching heaven. 

There are various kinds of rights, natural, civil, 
and political. Natural rights are given by God 
and inhere in man’s very nature. Hence the 
name natural. They have received their strongest 
support from the Holy Father who in his Christmas 
message of 1942 listed the fundamental natural 
rights of all men: “. . .the right to maintain and 
develop his physical, intellectual, and moral life 
and in particular, the right to a religious training 
and education; the right to worship God, both 
in public and in private, including the right to 
engage in religious works of charity; the right 
in principle, to marriage; and to the attainment 
of the purpose of marriage; the right to work as an 
indispensable means for the maintenance of family 
life; the right to a free choice of a state of 
life, and therefore to the priestly and religious 
state; the right to the use of material goods, 
subject to its duties and social limitations.” 

According to the natural law a citizen possesses 
these rights as a human being, since they are nec- 
essary for his existence, the growth and develop- 




















ment of his personality, and for the 
salvation of his soul. In the United 
States such natural rights are called 
civil rights, that is, they belong to the 
citizens as members of the coun- 
try. These are found in the first 
ten Amendments of the Constitution, 
commonly known as the Bill of Rights. 

Other rights guaranteed by the 
Bill of Rights ave the following: 
Immunity from arbitrary invasion of 
the home, security against unjust or 
arbitrary prosecution by law officers, 
and the most comprehensive of all 
defense against the deprivation of 
life, liberty or property “without the 
due process of the law.” 

Besides natural and civil rights, 
citizens also have political rights in 
tended for public rather than private 
benefit. Such rights deal with voting 
and holding public office. 

But citizens have duties as well as 
rights. In fact, the Fourth Command- 
ment of God clearly teaches the 
responsibilities that men have toward 
their country. There is no right with 
out a corresponding duty. For ex- 
ample, a man has a right to life, 
but with that right goes the duty to 
respect the lives of others; the right 
to just wages, but the duty to work 
well; the right to vote, but the duty of 
voting honestly. 

According to Catholic teaching the 
principal duties of a citizen are 
obedience and support of just law, 
loyalty to the government, love 
of one’s country, the payment of 
taxes, and the performance of mil 
itary service when necessary. Such 
are the civil duties incumbent upon 
citizens. There are additional obli- 
gations in a republican form of govern 
ment, namely, voting and assuming 
public office. 

Obedience to civil authority is no 
new teaching in the moral code of 
the Church. It goes back to the 
time that Christ declared that one 
must render to Caesar the things 
that are Caesar's and to God the 
things that are God’s. St. Paul also 
told the Christians of Rome to “be 
subject to higher powers; for there 
is no power but from God; and those 
that are, are ordained of God. There- 
fore he that resisteth the power 
resisteth the ordinance of God.” 

Payment of taxes is another obli- 
gation. No one, it is true, is bound 
to pay an exorbitant rate of taxes, 
but since the government cannot 
function without such revenues de- 
rived from taxes citizens are bound 
to supply the needed funds. 

Military service is also binding in 
conscience. Consequently anyone who 
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evades military service through brib 
ery or fraud is guilty of sin. However, 
if his country is engaged in a wat 
that he knows is unjust no citizen 
can bear arms. But in most circum 
stances the causes of war are so 
complex and the information given 
to the public is so highly colored 
that the ordinary person really can- 
not make a decision. Generally speak 
ing, then, the citizen does right by 
enrolling under the flag of his country. 

The duty of voting cannot be over- 
emphasized. In one sense it is a 
right, in another, it is a duty and 
grave obligation. Its importance in 





THE HUNTER 

In changing guise you came to me, 
My conscience to allay, 
By flattery and artful plea, 
When I had lost my way. 
Dark-hunter, with satanic skill 
You stalked me, wounded me, until 
I rent and fled the snare, 
Revivified, for while you lied, 
Madonna heard my prayer. 
It matters not, come weal or woe, 
You beckon ever nigh, 
The grace He gives, at last I know 
Shall shield me ’til I die, 
Shall guide my wandering steps anew, 
To His own promised rendez-vous, 
Tho long the path untrod, 
Where I shall see in ecstasy 
My loved ones there with God. 

—Michael F. Carney 





the modern world has been strikingly 
stressed by Christopher Dawson: 
“To vote in an election or plebiscite 
today has ceased to be purely politi- 
cal action. It has become an affir- 
mation of faith in a particular social 
philosophy and theory of history; 
a decision between two or three 
mutually exclusive forms of civiliza- 
tion. I do not say this is a good 
thing; on the contrary, it means that 
history and social philosophy are being 
distorted and debased by political 
propaganda and party feeling.” 

So vital is the duty of voting in 
modern times that Pope Pius XII 
several times made _ statements of 
lasting importance. In the allocution 
to the Pastors and Lenten Preachers 
of Rome in 1946, he declared, “The 
exercise of the right to vote is an 
responsibility. . . .It 
therefore falls to the Church to 
explain to the faithful their moral 
duties which derive from their right 
to vote.” Then in an address to the 


act of grave 





same group in 1948 His Holiness 
asserted: “It is your right and duty 
to draw the attention of the faithful 
to the extraordinary importance of 
the coming elections and the moral 
responsibility which follows from it 
{cr all those who have the right to 
vote. In the present circumstances 
it is strictly obligatory for whoeve: 
has the right, man or woman, to take 
part in the election. He who abstains 
particularly through indolence or cow 
irdice, commits thereby a grave sin, 
a mortal offence.” 

While voting in the United States 
is not so decisive as in Europe, still 
it is of paramount importance. The 
ordinary citizen is often to blame for 
the sorry conditions of politics in his 
city, county, state, or nation because 
he fails to take proper interest in 
the candidates. Nor are the final 
or general elections the only import 
ant ones. Frequently the primaries are 
of greater importance, for there the 
candidates are selected. If good men 
are not chosen in the primaries the 
general election will be simply a 
choice between unworthy inen. 

A further duty for Catholic citizens 
is the duty of public office. Too many 
competent Catholics shy away from 
assuming any position in public life 
with the judgement that “politics is 
dirty business.” But such an attitude 
is wrong. If a Catholic is endowed 
by nature and by grace with the 
qualifications for public office, who, 
then, is better fitted to fill the post? 

Catholics must realize that being 
good citizens does no violence to- 
wards their being faithful followers 
of Christ. Indeed being good citi- 
zens by taking an active part in the 
economic, social, and political affairs 
of the city, county, state, and nation 
actually demands that men and wo- 
men be good Catholics. Good citizen- 
ship on earth promotes the common 
good of temporal society and procures 
the advancement of the everlasting 
society of Heaven. 

Catholics must understand _ that 
politics is good (though some politi 
cians are bad) and if politics falters 
in its purpose it falters, not because 
of contact with the Church’s teach- 
ing, but by exclusion from it. Catholics 
should realize that they have a role 
to play and a burden to assume in 
the political affairs where they live 
and that they share either in build- 
ing up or in tearing down the common 
good. Moreover, with the same loyal 
enthusiasm with which they crowd 
together to defend their nation in 
time of war, so should they gather 
together generous- (Cont. on page 31) 
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SEVENTH-DAY 
Who is the 
the principle 
ventists”’? 


ADVENTISTS 
of and what is 
teaching of the “Ad 


founder 


V. MeN, Toronto, ¢ 
William Miller started the Adven 
tists in Boston in 1840. He computed 
the second coming of Christ (whence 
the Adventist) to be going to 
take place “some time between March 
21, 1843, and March 21, 1844.” Many 
were excited but the prophecy was not 
fulfilled. Perhaps William Miller over- 
simplified the Bible. He says that “the 
Bible is its own interpreter,’ and 
“that the wayfaring man, though a 
fool, need not err therein.” There are 
five bodies of Adventists today. Most 
of them observe Saturday (rather 
than Sunday) as the Sabbath. 


name 


DOES TIME DISSOLVE DEBTS?. . . 
About ten ago I contracted a 
debt of about hundred dollars. 
It was never paid. The party to whom 
the money was owed is now dead. 
When the estate was settled, no 
attempt was made to collect this 
money. there obligation _re- 
maining to pay? 

A Reader, 


years 
one 


Is any 


Phila., Pa. 


According to the principle of 
prescription—which in this case both 
the Church and the various states 


follow—the debt is considered cancell- 
ed unless there is evidence of fraud on 
the part of the debtor. We take for 
granted that there was no dishonest 
stalling. Now, we conclude that there 
is no obligation in justice to pay the 
debt; but there would be some ob- 
ligation in charity to pray for the 
creditor's soul. The purpose of pre- 
scription or limitation is to discourage 
long debts, to avoid the doubts which 
clutter up old claims. 


WHERE IS IT?... Before the Fall, 
Adam and Eve lived in the Garden 
of Eden. Since this was an earthly 
garden, there any to- 
day to indicate its original location? 
T.R., Spokane, Wash. 

The site of this Earthly Paradise 
is very uncertain, and has been a 
subject for discussion and conjecture 
from the earliest times. Most likely 


are remains 


it was near the Tigris and Euphrates 






RALPH THOMAS, S.A. 


by 


rivers, in Western Asia, since th 
Book of Genesis mentions these rivers 
This area, known as the “Fertile 
Crescent,” seems to have been the 
cradleland of the human race. How- 
ever, regardless of its present-day 
location, the Garden of Eden no longer 
exists in its original condition. 


GROWN-UP... When 
vert be baptized, 
choose sponsors? 
M.L.B., 
The convert himself 
should be suitable 


adult con- 
should 


an 
is to who 
the 
Chicago, Ill. 

But they 


ones 


... TO OFFER SPIRITUAL SAC- 
RIFICES ... “The Bible all 
members of the Church are priests. 
In what way are all Catholics (that 
are not ordained) priests? 
J. L. T., Troy, N. Y. 
Whenever Baptism is validly re 
ceived there is impressed on the soul 
a spiritual and indelible mark called 
a character. This character makes thc 
recipient a member of the Church. 
This character is also a participation 
of the priesthood of Jesus Christ. 
Hence, the lay Catholic in assisting 
at Mass is really cooperating actively 
with the priest in offering the holy 
sacrifice. This is the explanation of 
St. Peter’s words referring to all mem- 
bers of the Church as “a holy priest- 
hood.” (St. Peter, Il; 5) But only 
ordained priests have the power to 
consecrate during the holy sacrifice. 


says that 


JEWISH BAPTISM? . Did the 
Jews before the coming of Christ 
have anything similiar to Baptism? 
B.F. Washington, D.C. 

Yes, there were numerous wash- 
ings with water prescribed by the 
Law of Moses. Converts to Judaism 
were required to submit to a ritual 
bath. But these various Jewish “Bap- 
tisms” were not Sacraments but rather 


ane 


¢ Lamp 


sacramentals. They did not wipe 
sin or leave a baptismal character 
They signified faith in the Messias 
Who was to come, and Who, as St 
John the Baptist says, “shall baptize 
you with the Holy Ghost.” (St. Mark, 
1:8) 


SUNRISE 





out 


SERVICE ... Would a 


Catholic be permitted to attend o1 
take part in the Easter Sunrise Ser 
vices conducted outdoors by a Prot 


estant minister? Almost everyone it 
my block seemed to go to the service 
at a theatre last 


Easter. 


nearby open-air 


Baltimore, Md. 

Since these conducted 
by Protestant they 
public non-Catholic services:therefore 
a Catholic would always be forbidden 
to take part in it; he would be for 
bidden to attend it except in the 
case of passive attendance (as an on- 
looker) for a serious reason. It is diff- 
icult to how a Catholic would 
have a serious reason to attend the 
service. He would be planning on 
attending Easter Mass at his parish 
church. And it always seemed to me 
that those sunrise services smacked 
of the old pagan worship of the Sun 
god. 


M.T.M., 
services are 


ministers, are 


see 


THAT’S RIGHT, YOU'RE WRONG 
I got in an argument the other day. 
Someone said that only two Irish 
Saints have been canonized by or- 
dinary process. This didn’t seem right. 
].C., Brooklyn, N.Y 
Yes, this is right. Only Saint 
Malachy and St. Lawrence O'Toole 
were canonized by the formal process 
of canonization carried on today. 
Blessed Oliver Plunkett and Thaddaeus 
McCarthy have been formally beatifi- 
ed. But the many, many Irish saints in 
the Calendar were, by special de. 
cree, declared canonized by reason 
of an immemorial cult paid to them 
as saints. Thus St. Patrick, and, for 
that matter, most of the oldtime saints 
of every country. 


For the convenience of our readers, questions of a general nature of 


interest to all, are answered here. Address to: 


Father Ralph Thomas, $.A. The Lamp, Peekskill, New York. 
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Our Lay Brothers are the indispensable 


helpers for the Priests in the different works that the Friars 


are called upon to do at home and abroad 


The Gravmoor Brothers 





his is the story—or rather a series of stories 


—of humble men who, by the dedication of their lives to the service 


of God, are a vital part of the work done by the Society 


by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 
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of the Atonement throughout the 
world. It is a story of the Friar 
Brothers and Tertiaries (Third Order 
Secular Brothers) of Graymoor. The 
excellence of their lives is found in 
their humility. 

St. Bernard says: “The virtue of 
humility is always found closely asso 
ciated with divine grace.” This being 
so, these humble men have powerful 
influence with God as they strive for 
greater perfection through the life 
of grace. Divine grace is the indwell- 
ing of God's very life in the soul. 

Graymoor’s Friar-Brothers have a 
distinct vocation. While they do not 
aspire to the priesthood they live a 
life in common with the Friar-Priests, 
enjoying all the spiritual benefits of 
the Graymoor community. The 
Tertiaries (Third Order Secular 
Brothers) live a semi-monastic life 
without making the religious vows of 
Poverty, Chastity and Obedience. 

Graymoor’s first Friar-Brother was 
Brother Paul Jacob, S.A. (later 
Brother Anthony, S.A.) who came to 
Graymoor when it was an Anglican 
Society. At that time Father Paul 
lived alone at Graymoor in an aban- 





doned shack. Brother Paul Jacob's 
life story is a very interesting one. 

When Father Paul first met Mother 
Lurana, after a correspondence of 
two years at her home in Warwick, 
New York, on October 3rd, 1898 
he remained for three days as a guest 
of Mother Lurana and her sister, 
Miss Anne White. Those three days 
were spent in retreat. The purpose 
of the retreat was to seek God’s Will 
in the foundation of the Society of 
the Atonement in the Anglican Church 

One night during Father Paul's stay 
at Warwick a young Jew came to 
visit him; his name was Ferdinand 
Wallerstein. He had been born in 
Germany, the son of devout ortho- 
dox Jews, and had come to the 
United States at an early age. He 
made his home in Warwick, where 
he worked as a barber. 

In Warwick he made the acquaint 
ance of Mother Lurana, who was then 
Miss White, and he discussed with 
her his many religious problems. On 
one occasion he showed her a prayer 
which he had composed, addressed 
to the God of Abraham, Isaac and 
Jacob, asking for the light to know 
whether Christ was the Messias whom 
God had promised through the pro 
phets of Israel. 

Hearing of Father Paul’s intended 
visit, Ferdinand Wallerstein asked 
Mother Lurana to arrange an inte 
view. The result of his long conver 
sation with Father Paul was the 
baptism of the young Jew. 

Mother Lurana came to Graymoor 
in the winter of 1898 with a few 
companions to establish the Society 
of the Atonement. The following year 
Father Paul came—alone. 

One day in the spring of 1900 
Ferdinand Wallerstein, then an An 
glican, was working in a barber shop 
when an unemployed barber came 
in seeking employment. He told the 
owner a sad tale of how his wife 
and children were without food. The 
owner expressed his sympathy and ex 
plained that he could not discharge 
the young barber who was doing 
such excellent work as his assistant. 
Then Ferdinand Wallerstein spoke up 
and said to the owner: “let this man 
take my place that he may have 
bread for his wife and children; I 
have no one depending on me for 
food.” He then set out for Graymoor 
to join Father Paul in his solitude. 
Later he was clothed in the grey- 
brown habit of the Society of the 
Atonement and Father Paul gave 
him the name of Paul Jacob as a 
religious. 

No one can fully appreciate or 








magine what Brother Paul Jacob 
meant to Father Paul in those early 
days of Graymoor’s history. They 
were the days of the direst poverty, 
suffering and loneliness. They were 
the days when Father Paul, as an 
Anglican, was defending the claims 
of the Catholic Church and telling 
Episcopalians, even from their own 
pulpits that they must return to 
unity with the Holy See. They were the 
days when the thunderheads of con- 
demnation gathered over Graymoor 
and let loose a violent storm of con- 
troversy which raged around Father 
Paul for years. In those days his 
two faithful supporters were Mother 
Lurana and Brother Paul Jacob. As 
Father Paul thought, so they thought. 

For ten long years (1899-1909) the 
storm of controversy raged. Many 
sincere men in the Episcopal Church 
supported Father Paul’s pro-Roman 
views. Many others condemned him. 
His bishop—Bishop Coleman of Dela- 
ware—instituted canonical charges to 
depose Father Paul as a heretic. 
Then Almighty God inundated 
Graymoor with His holy grace and 
Father Paul appealed to Pope Pius 
X to receive the Graymoor Commu- 
nity into the Catholic Church. The 
great day of their coming “home” 
was October 30th, 1909. Brother 
Paul Jacob entered the Catholic 
Church with Father Paul, Mother 
Lurana and four other Sisters. He 
then assumed the name of Brother 
Anthony S.A. 

For years Father Paul and Brother 
Anthony lived in a small friary built 
on the summit of the mountain. 
Meanwhile others had come, but be- 
cause the life was rugged they soon 
left. It was not until Graymoor was 
linked up with the spiritual dynamo 
of Rome, as Father Paul often said, 
that the Society of the Atonement 
began to grow in numbers. 

During the years that preceded 
the reception of the Society into the 
Catholic Church Brother Anthony 
had many daily chores. He relieved 
Father Paul of many cares. He took 
care of the friary, the vegetable gar- 
den and the physical needs of the 
many Brothers Christopher who came 
seeking food and shelter. Much of 
his time was spent mending the shoes 
of homeless men. He also tried his 
hand at cooking; but, from the stories 
Father Paul told im later years, 
Brother Anthony was a complete fail- 
ure in the kitchen. 

One day, shortly after Brother 
Anthony arrived at Graymoor, a kind 
farmer sent Father Paul a gift of a 
chicken. Father Paul was delighted, 










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































and he instructed Brother Anthony 
to cook it for dinner. When the 
roasted chicken was served at dinner 
Father Paul noticed a pungent odor. 
When he cut into it the odor became 
worse. Upon investigation it was dis- 
covered that Brother Anthony had 
put the chicken in the oven just as 
it was when the farmer gave it to 
him, without cleaning it. There was 
no chicken for dinner that day and 
Brother Anthony was told to stick to 
his shoe repairing. 

But in a thousand other ways he 
was a great help to Father Paul; 
and as the Society of the Atonement 
grew his labors were made lighter by 
other Friar-Brothers. After thirty-nine 
years in the service of God he passed 
away on his feast day—June 13, 1939. 
After his death Father Paul wrote 
a memorial to him in THe Lamp. The 
closing words were: “Long live 
Brother Anthony and may the Good 
30d number him among His saints in 
glory everlasting.” 

Since that day over fifty years ago 
when Ferdinand Wallerstein came to 
join Father Paul in his mountain hal- 
idom many fine young men have come 
to Graymoor to join the ranks of the 
Friar-Brothers. Some of them, like 
Brother Anthony, after years of faith- 
ful service, have gone on to God. 
One of these, Brother Phillip, S.A. 
came to Graymoor in 1923. 

Brother Phillip was born in England 
and was baptized in the Church of 
England as Francis Ilbury. As a boy 
he entered the Catholic Church with 
his family. After his profession in re- 
ligion he served humbly both in the 
kitchen and the administration build- 
ing at Graymoor. Brother Phillip was 
an ardent Englishman. In the office 
where he worked there was another 
devoted Englishman who was a Third 
Order Brother. His name was Brother 
George. After the prayer was said, 
before the beginning of the day’s 
work, Brother George would always 
say, “God save the King,” to which 
Brother Phillip would answer with 
a profound, “Amen.” 

Brother Phillip loved music. For 
years, before he was stricken with 
cancer, he sat at the console playing 
for High Mass or Vespers. He also 
had a deep love for Our Lady of the 
Atonement. The hymn to Our Lady, 
under this beautiful title was com- 
posed by him. It is sung often by the 
Friars and Sisters of the Atone- 
ment wherever they are established 
throughout the world. As Brother 
Phillip Jay dying in the House of 
Calvary in New York in May 1948, 
the words of his (Cont. on page 20) 
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“When one loves,” says O. Henry, “no sacrifice seems too great.”” He should 


have added, “That is for the young.” When you get old you wonder 


G oopnicur, mummy. Don't wait up.” 
“Goodnight, Mrs Silsbee, I won't keep her out 
late. Trig exam tomorrow, bright and early.” 

Kathryn Silsbee closed the door softly on her 
daughter and young Jack Brannan. She was 
still seeing Judy’s yellow tulle billowing about 
her as she clung to Jack’s arm. Her Judy, so 
lovely and so young. 

In the living room, Judy’s father was 
immersed in the sports page. 

“Just think, Vince, their last big dance before 
Jack leaves for that dreadful place in June; 
what was it?” Kathryn said as she came across 
the soft-carpeted room. 

‘The Brazilian Amazon. He was telling me 
all about it while you and Judy were putting 
on the last minute touches. Last hour, I should 
say,” he grinned, putting the paper aside. “Jack 

as a splendid career ahead of him, I’m sure. 
The engineering firm that’s sending him down 
there did a canvass of fifteen universities for 
outstanding engineering students. Jack was 
among a handful that was chosen. All his 
expenses will be paid going down and it will 
be a marvelous experience——” 


by MARILYN 


“He didn’t mention—taking Judy?” Mrs. 
Silsbee twisted her wedding ring nervously. 

Vince cleared his throat peremptorily. “Well 
—ah—yes,” he admitted, but then he hurried on, 
reassuringly, “but Jack’s a sensible young man. 
When I told him that we’d rather Judy waited 
until he came back from this—uh—expedition 
before they got married, he was reasonable 
about it. Disappointed, of course, but-—” 

“Then you'll have to make Judy understand, 
Vince!” Kathryn pleaded. “She’s so young, she 
thinks marriage and setting up house-keeping 
in a jungle hut will be a marvelous adventure.” 

“She’s no younger than you were, dear, when 
we married. And I suppose marriage is an 
adventure, whether you start in an engineering 
camp or in a three room ranch shack as we did.” 

“But that’s what I mean, Vince! We can’t 
let her start the way we did, a thousand miles 
from nowhere, without a penny!” 

“I suppose it would take a lot of courage 
to do it again,” Vince mused. “In fact, I sup- 
pose with the wisdom we've acquired at forty- 
odd we wouldn’t do it at all. Only the young 
seem to have courage.” (Cont. on page 12) 
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“It wasn’t courage at all!” Kathryn 
snorted. “It was just plain foolhardi- 
ness!” 

They were both seeing the tiny 
ranch house that overlooked the Paci- 
fic, with the surging surf that roared 
and beat against the rockribbed sides 
of the cliff. Many days at low tide 
Vince had scrambled down that cliff 
to gather them a supper of abalone, 
which she cooked on the old wood 
stove. Vince was writing a book then, 
the book that caused him to be offered 
an associate professorship at Pomona, 
and then he went on to bigger and 
better teaching jobs, until here he 
was, a comfortably settled professor 
at the University. 

They had been forty miles from 
Monterey, and the mail stage that 
came three times a week brought in 
their groceries. But the most foolhardy 
part of all, Kathryn reflected, was the 
fact that she had Judy in that dread- 
ful place. A neighbor from back in the 
hills, an old woman with thirteen chil- 
dren of her own, had officiated at the 
birth. Kathryn could still remember 
the flicker of the kerosene lamps and 
Vincent's anxious face. 

The doctor had come out with the 
next stage—two days later, but his vis- 
it was hardly necessary. Judy was 
thriving, and Kathryn felt wonderful. 
Could she really have been so happy 
in the ramshackle little house with 
practically no conveniences at all? 
Perhaps time had cast a rosy glow 
over the picture. 

“I can still remember the smell of 
the salt spray,” Vincent said, “and the 
howl of the coyote over the hill, at 
night.” 

“It'd give me cold shivers now,” 
Kathryn groaned, “but then nothing 
mattered because—because we were 
together.” 

Vincent smiled. “And remember how 
we climbed the hill to the highway on 
mail days and waited for Mr. Gestald- 
ers battered old truck to show up, 
just like kids expecting birthday pres- 
ents?” 

“No wonder!” Kathryn sniffed. “By 
mail day, we were generally so low on 
everything, including provisions, that 
there was nothing to do but wait.” 

“He always came through, th®ngh,’ 
Vince reflected. “And remember the 
celebrations we had on the days I 
could pack off a chapter of my book 
to the publishers? And how we got 
down to San Luis Obispo for church 
one Sunday before the rains set in and 
we were stranded at Big Sur? And 
how on my birthday you had to make 
a cake with chicken grease because 


there was no other shortening in the 
shack? Delicious, too.” 

“Living a million miles from no- 
where may be great for your resource- 
fulness,” Kathryn said a little crossly, 
“but personally, I prefer ringing up 
Mr. Green and having him deliver my 
shortening.” 

“I suppose typing by the light of a 
kerosene lamp with a baby crying in 
the next room might jangle the old 
nerves a bit, now,” Vince admitted 
ruefully, “but then, darling, it just 
proves we aren’t twenty anymore.” 

“But it’s just what I mean, Vince— 
about Judy. I don’t want her to have 
to undergo privation and—and discom- 
fort—possibly even danger. Why, she 





TIME FOR LIVING 


Take time for living, as you go, 
God's gifts are free to ones who knou 
The beauty of a waterfall, 
Cascading down a canyon wall 
A mountain quilted deep with snow; 
A field where purple lupins grow. 
A forest trail beneath the pines; 
And coral pods on wild-rose vines. 
White breakers on a sandy shore; 
The music of the ocean’s roar. 
The dust of stars on a deep blue sky; 
The flame-tipped wings of a butterfly. 
Nature’s gifts are free for all; 
Relax, and let your soul grow tall. 
Harriet Markham Gill 





need only stay here with us. Jack will 
be back in a year or two and they 
can start sensibly.” 

“I suppose you're right, dear. I'll 
speak to them.” 

Kathryn picked up a book. “Funny, 
I don't feel a bit sleepy. I think I'll 
read awhile.” 

So, though neither of them wanted 
to admit that they were waiting up 
for the young people, both of them 
were. 

It was almost midnight, and Kath- 
ryn was in her gleaming white-and- 
chronium kitchen fussing with a pan 
of hot chocolate, when she heard 
Jack’s eager young voice and Judy’s 
silvery laughter. Her Judy, so lovely 
and so cherished, in some sort of jun- 
gle habitation with palm fronds to 
protect her from the rain, washing 
dishes in a muddy stream, perhaps— 
Kathryn, looking about her sparkling 
kitchen, shuddered. 

“Well before curfew,” she heard 
Vincent boom genially from the liv- 
ing room. 


12-@bhe Lamp - THAT Aw May BE ONE 


“Oh, daddy, Jack can’t afford to fail 
that exam tomorrow! He has to grad 
uate with honors, now, and after all, 
that’s more important than a silly 
Spring Hop. Isn't it, darling?” 

Kathryn arrived at the living room 
door with the tray of hot chocolate in 
time to see Judy’s trusting look. 

“Can't let down the firm,” Jack 
grinned, but there was pride in his 
words, pride that he could make a liv- 
ing and take care of a wife. “You see, 
Judy’s determined to come with me 
to Brazil.” 

“Oh, no, Judy, you can’t!” Kathryn 
said sharply. 

“I know all the reasons you'll pro 
duce, mummy dear,” Judy said calm- 
ly, “Well, they just don’t hold water.” 

“You're so young, Judy. You've al 
ways been protected—” 

“So were you young, mummy, when 
you and dad started out at Big Sur. 
It couldn’t have been easy, there.” 

Kathryn sat down limply. How 
could Judy know that she had just 
been reliving that first year, probably 
the happiest year of her life? 

“But there are tropical diseases, and 
all sorts of—” 

“Bugs, mummy? I’m sure germs 
have been around for quite some time, 
and anyhow,” she shot Jack a mis 
chievous look, “we'll have to have so 
many shots we're going to look like 
human pincushions.” 

“But all the inconveniences—” 

“Check item seven,” she gave Jack 
a knowing look. Evidently the two of 
them had been plotting the whole 
evening. 

“IY think they’re right, dear,” Vin- 
cent said. “We can’t deprive them of 
that first vear.” 

“All that matters is that I’m where 
Jack is,” Judy said gravely. Somehow, 
it echoed the words that Kathryn re- 
membered saying of herself, at twen- 
ty. And had their marriage turned out 
badly, hers and Vincent’s, because 
there had been penny-pinching and 
inconveniences at the outset? No, 
sometimes it seemed to have made 
her more grateful for the things Vince 
had accomplished for her, for the ease 
and luxury that surrounded her now. 

“Somehow I had a feeling, Vincent 
Silsbee,” she said severely, suddenly 
remembering to pass the cups of hot 
chocolate, “that you were softening 
when we got to thinking about that 
first year; that we were going to let 
the children go.” 

“It was a wonderful year, darling,” 
Vince said heartily, and Kathryn’s 
heart warmed as she saw Judy and 
Jack smiling into each other's eyes. t 

















Tue sic nore, or Big 
affectionately call it, 
is filling up. In other words, notice 


Hope, as we 


able progress is being made on the 
House of Studies unde 
construction at Washington, D.C. 

It took the 


powerfully constructed bulldozer 


new now 


grinding gears of a 
and 
the rumbling of a fleet of dump trucks 
Ist, to 


hi Te 


on the morning of November 
make us realize that 
was in the making. Since that event 
ful morning the daily efforts of brick 
layers, pipe fitters and cement mixers 


our new 


have brought about a complete trans 


formation of what used to be the 
front lawn of the main house. Sut 
ficiently off the main highway and 


standing midway between the new 
Catholic high school and St. Josaphat 
Ukrainian Seminary, our new 

will really occupy the ‘front 
center’ position in this mass movement 
of stone and steel. 

With all the building going on right 
outside our windows at present—the 
huge Catholic high school for boys, 
the Ukrainian seminary for eastern 
Catholic students to the holy priest 
hood and our own major seminary 

the friars here at Washington have 
all become sidewalk superintendents 
of the first class. 

Watching the walls of the seminary 
being added to each day stimulates 
our hopes that the time is not too 
far distant when we will all be gath- 
ered under one roof. No more plow- 
ing through mud churned up by heavy 
trucks, we'll be able to get about 
the house without fear of depositing 
the same over a clean-swept floor in 
the chapel or refectory. tT 


home 


and 


x vue days when 
our seminary at Washington was 
the property of the socially prom- 
inent Mr. and Mrs. John Agg, Dan’l 
Webster was a frequent visitor. In 
fact, tradition has it that he practiced 
many of his famed senatorial speeches 
in a secluded little grove on the 
estate. If so, his oratorical spirit must 
have enjoyed itself on February 25th 
when the clerics’ recreation room re- 
sounded with the arguments of a 
debate sponsored by the Friar’s Fo- 
rum—Resolved: That the children in 
parochial schools (should) enjoy the 
same privilege of free transportation 
as the children in public schools. 





[wo teams, each consisting of a 
theologian and philosopher (students, 
that is), hotly point. 
Staunchly upholding the proposition 
were Alban. 
And stoutly decrying it were Fraters 


Pacificus and Emmanuel t 


contested the 


Fraters Romanus and 


> 
Eeven years ago in 


Rome two students, Friars of the 
Atonement, became orphans. Their 
apartment in the House of Studies 


of the Christian Brothers on Viale del 
Re was as quiet as a theatre after 
the star has gone home. His Emin 
ence, Cardinal Canali, sent them con 
dolences on thei: Most Rever 
end Bede Hess, Superior General of 
the Franciscan Conventuals, a fellow 
American, 


loss; 


expressed his sympathy 
and encouraged them in his frank, 
hearty manner. Both the Cardinal and 
Father Hess knew what a shock the 
death of Fr. Paul James Francis, S.A., 
the founder of their Society was to 
Frs. Bonaventure Koelzer, S.A. and 
Bede McEachen, S.A., alone and an 
ocean away from Graymoor. 

In Athens Bishop Calavasgy sat late 
in his study the night he heard the 
news. He remembered the time Fr. 
Paul had come to see him in Athens 
and how much he had helped in 
building the hospital there. He 
thought of his own visit to the United 
States and of his stay at Graymoor. 
He recalled the events that led him 
and Fr. Paul to work together in 
founding the Near East Association. 
He also thought of the other Bishops 
and missionaries in foreign lands and 
what Fr. Paul’s life had 
them. 

In the United States, the radio pro- 
gram, Five Star Final, portrayed the 
death of our Father Founder in a 
little drama in which the news shot 
across the nation via the hobo grape- 
vine from jungle te jungle. In the 
story two Brothers Christopher met 
on a highway. One who was obvi- 
ously sad told the other of the death 
of the holy man on the mountain at 
Graymoor. “You remember him”, he 
said, “he ran the place where you 
were always sure of a meal, a bed, 
and nuthin’ said.” 

This year we commemorated Fr. 
Founder's death with a Solemn Req- 
uiem Mass in the Friary Chapel cel- 
ebrated by the Very Reverend 


meant to 




















talk at 


echo “d 


the 
the 
spirit and ideals of Fr. Paul. Fr. Paul 
died of a heart attack early on the 


General. In his 


Father General 


Father 
Mass 


morning of February 8, 1940. His 
tomb lies near the entrance of the 
Crypt Chapel of St. Anthony on the 
top of the mountain. t 


Fr. witttaM  BREN- 
nan, Pastor of Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help Church in Seaside Heights, N.J. 
died last month. We would appre- 
ciate a remembrance of him in your 
prayers. He was an old friend of 
Graymoor. Fr. Brennan suffered from 
cancer for twenty-six years. He work- 
ed long and faithfully with his parish 
and it was in this regard that he and 
Graymoar became acquainted. Our 
Lady of Perpetual Help is a parish 
on the Atlantic Coast in the resort 
belt. The summer influx of people 
more than trebled the number of his 
parishioners. Fr. Brennan cared for 
one thousand persons during the win- 
ter but had to be prepared to admin- 
ister the sacraments to about eight 
thousand when summer blossomed in 
Seaside. Mass was said in two halls 
which were converted into chapels 
each Sunday morning. One was a 
large Quonset hut at Seaside and 
the other a CYO athletic hall in near- 
by Lavalette. 

The six Masses necessary to permit 
the vacationers to fulfill their Sunday 
obligations could not be handled by 
the Pastor and his assistant alone. 
This was especially true when Fr. 
Brennan was unable to say Mass in 
later years. Hence, he enlisted Gray- 
moor’s aid. Four priests commuted 
from our Seminary in Washington, 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE - (he Lamp - 13 





Archbishop Paul Yu Pin of China 
with Fr. Canisius Kiniry, S.A 


D.C. each week. Fr. Brennan 
promptly installed them in four newly 
constructed rooms over the garage. 
Their quarters were promptly chris 
tened The Friary. 

Fr. Brennan’s parish is one of the 
several parishes in which our Friars 
help out on weekend duty. The Friar 
weekender is a familiar figure on 
Saturday with his overnight bag in 
hand, hustling to make the 10:31 
from Peekskill (W.T.R. —. when 
trains run) or selecting his place in 
the city bound car. Destination—any 
appointment from Haverstraw, N.Y., 
to Seaside Heights, N.J. Occupation: 
Saturday confessions, Sunday Masses 
and sermon. tT 


Mos RE\ PAUI YI 
Pin, D.D., Archbishop of Nanking, 
China, visited the Friars at the Atone 
ment Seminary in Washington on Fri 
day, January 19, 1951. He had supper 
with the Community there and im 
pressed all by his humility, joviality 
and deep, personal interest in the 
cause of the Chinese people 

His Excellency presided at the 
Chair of Unity Octave services that 
evening at the National Shrine of the 
Immaculate Conception and officiated 
at Solemn Benediction. The Rev. 
William K. Dunn, Assistant National 
Secretary of the Catholic Near East 
Welfare Association spoke on the in- 
tention of the day, “The Return of the 
Oriental Separatists.” 

Archbishop Paul Yu Pin is an exile 
from Communist controled China. He 
was ordered to leave China by the 
Holy Father as the Communists are 
anxious to imprison him due to his 
wide influence and the role he played 
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in the writing of the Chinese Con 


stitutions. The Ar hbishop is a Scholar 
and a student of languages. He is now 
living at the Institute of Chinese Cul 
ture in Washington, D. ¢ T 


Ev’s up anchor and 
sails away for Fr. Pius Keating. S.A 
rr. Pius was sworn in as a Naval 
Chaplain on February 12th at the 
Naval Department Building in New 
York. He then reported to the Naval 
Chaplain’s school at Newport, R.1. on 
the following Friday to begin his basic 
training. (They wanted him to com« 
in as an Admiral but he persuaded 
them to let him start from the bottom 
and work up to a flag ship rating 
Fr. Pius received his Seminary 
training at Catholic University and 
was ordained at the National Shrine 
of the Immaculate Conception on 
February 9, 1946. His first appoint 
ment was that of Pastor of our Christ 
the King Mission in North Carolina 
where he spent two vears working 
among the colored people. He then 





Skiing at Montour Falls 


served as Auxiliary Chaplain in the 
Marine Hospital on Staten Island for 
a year. Since the Fall of 1949 he has 
worked in our Administration Build 
ing, heading the Purgatorial Depart 
ment. Fr. Pius’s younger brother was 
killed in action in Europe during the 
second World War. This is one of his 
reasons for volunteering for active 
Chaplains service. ? 


Fx. pivs is the twelfth 

Atonement Chaplain to serve with 
the Armed Forces. Very Reverend 
Fr. Founder was our first Chaplain. 
Fr. Paul was made a Chaplain by 
(the then) Bishop Patrick Hayes of 
New York in 1918. He served as 
Volunteer Chaplain during the first 
World War for the sailors who were 
stationed at the military camp at 
Peekskill, N.Y. Fr. Founder said his 
first Mass for the sailors in a Y.M.C.A. 
tent at the camp in June of 1918. 
Eight Friars of the Atonement 
served as U.S. Army Chaplains in 
the Second World War and two others 
as Auxiliary Chaplains. Fr. Dennis 








Murphy, S.A. is the only one of thi 
group still in active service. Our Friars 
saw service in both the European 
ind Pacific theatres of war. T 


Sr. scancanet of Scot 
land Guild Gatherings. A Praye: 
a wee bit of heather. 

Group Six of the Bronx, N.Y., 4% 
cently held a Communion Breakfast 
at the Sportman’s club on Columbus 
Circle. Mr. James Rooney, a prom 
inent member of the Knights of Co 
lumbus and a distinguished leader 
in Catholic Action, gave the talk. He 
paid tribute to the Group’s Chairman 
Thomas Cadwallader, who has work 
ed unstintingly under both Fr. Col 
man and Fr. Aloysius in building up 
the Group Six of the Guild. Mi 
Rooney illustrated the need of solid 
Catholic Action in the United States 
and especially the necessity of Priest 
ly vocations. He urged the members 
to thank God for His blessings on the 
Guild by a daily prayer for the in 
crease of priestly and _ sisterly vo 


cations: “Pray that yours be the home 


of another Christ in the person o 
your son, that one of your sons be al 
priest, dedicated to giving this world 
to Mary, so that she may give it to 
her Divine Son.” 

Most Rev. Bishop MeNulty, Aux 
iliary Bishop of Newark, was present 
at the Concert and Ball given by the 
New Jersey Province of the St 
Margaret's Guild on January 27th 
The affair was held at the Hotel 
Robert Treat in Newark. His Ex 
cellency spoke briefly in commenda 
tion and encouragement of the fow 
Groups who took part in the Ball 





Fr. Puis Keating, S.A. taking the 
oath as a Chaplain in the Navy 



































Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A I 
Jerome Gallagher, S.A., Fr. John 
Baptist, S.A. and Bro. Kilian, S.A. re 
presented Graymoot 

On the same night, at the Hotel 
Statler, Fr. Aloysius Craven, S.A., the 
Guild Moderator, was present at the 


rt and Ball given by the 
Detroit. Some 
business meeting of 
Detroit, Fr. Aloysius 
Guild Mem 
purpose of th 


annual Con 
two davs 
later at a 


the Groups in 


Groups in 
joint 
in a talk encouraged the 
bers to remember the 
Guild 
tural development of its 
‘Live the n ott All for Christ 
gat nd grow in strength 


work Tt 
> 
BF ron REPORTS 


into the National 


wx the 1951 


the spiritual social, and cul 
members 
and 
we will 


and goo | 


still 
Ottice at 
observance of the 
far the 
greatest in the 43 year history of this 


coming 
Gravmo¢ 
Chair of Unity Cctave was by 


prayer movement for Christian Unity. 
In cathedrals 
the principal cities of the country, in 
itals 


and large churches of 


colleges, convents, hos} schools 
and countless thousands of homes the 


the Octave for the 
version of the world were said. But 


prayers of con 


the highlight of this years Octave 
observance was the special Solemn 
Mass celebrated by our own Father 


General, the Verv Rev Angelus 
Delahunt, S.A., in St. Patrick’s Cathe 
dral, New York City, 
the Sunday within the Chair of Unity 
Octave. His Francis Ca 
dinal Spellman presided during tli 


on January 21, 


Eminence 





Fra. Blase, S 
Mass with our Vicar General th 
Verv Rev. Eugene Figueroa, $.A., th 
Very Rev. Bonaventure Koelzer, S. A 


and the Rev. Boniface Riedmann 
S.A. as his chaplains. His Excellency 
the Most Rev. Thomas J. McDonnell 
D.D., Auxiliary Bishop of New York 
was the ended 
by friar priests from Graymoor. Mor¢ 
than thirty priests and brothers from 


WW 
also in sanctuary, att 


Graymoor and our major seminary in 
Washington were in the 
the Mass. The 


sanctuary 


during sermon was 


Mass at St. Patrick’s Cathedral—Cardinal Spellman presiding 








\. presents a candle to the Holy Father on Candlemas Day 


preached by the Very Rev. Al ler 
Beaton, S.A., Guardian of Graymoor 

minor seminary at Montour Falls, N.Y 
It was a thrilling sight for the host of 


Gravmoor friends who were among 
the more than 3,500 people attending 
this Mass to see Graymoor friars tak« 
vast St. Patrick’s Cathedral 


that morning. It was just another in 


over the 


dication of the spiritual greatness of 
Father Founder, |} 
James Francis, S.A 


our beloved ither 


Paul 
Our Saranac Lake re 


porter pulled himself out of a snow 


drift long enough to dispatch the 
following news: 

On tthe last day of the Chair 
of Unity Octave, Very Rev. Fr. 


General received the first profession of 
temporary vows of Bro. Paul Brewer 
S.A. and Bro. Andre Marie Gutman, 
S.A. Postulants for the lay 
»rotherhood were clothed in the Atone 
ment habit the same day. 


Seven 


Bro. Paul Brewer, S.A. was born 
in the Bronx, N.Y. However Gray 
moor has been his home for the last 


twenty-five years. He has served the 
Community as a Tertiary Brother all 
that Bro. Paul’s 
memory for dates, telephone numbers 
and assorted facts and data make him 
Chronicle. His 
new post is up at Montour Falls, N.Y 

at our Preparatory Seminary. 

Bro. Andre Marie, S.A. comes from 
Allentown, Pa. He tried his hand at 
all the jobs in the Novitiate except 
cobbling. At present, Bro. Andre is as 
signed to the Mail Room in the Admin 
istration Building here at Graymoor. fF 


time. phenome nal 


a walking Community 
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A funeral can be horrible or consoling. 


You can be decently interred or cast aside like so much dirt. 


Which one would you ehoose of these 


Two Ways to Eternity 


by KINGSLEY MOSES 
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funeral may be, to most people, a sorrow- 
ful sight. Sometimes it is a symbol of triumph. 
So it was, one dreary day last November. Across 


from the gray buttresses and ramparts 
of the United States Military Academy 
at West Point the heavily wooded hills 
of the Hudson River Valley roll north- 
eastward towards the Berkshires. 

Rugged slopes and dense timber 
allow slight space for human habi- 
tation in this quasi-wilderness; one 
sees scarcely a half-dozen straggling 
homesteads within any single square 
mile. But on one preeminent outcrop, 
seven hundred feet above the river 
valley, there was consecrated fifty 
years ago a notable monument to 
God: the rough, wooden Cross and 
Friary and Shrines of the Franciscan 
Society of the Atonement. 

On a narrow plateau just below 
the summit of the mountain, screened 
from casual view by the natural 
growth of oak, maple and willow, one 
might have glimpsed that late autumn 
day a scene which would puzzle, 
ultimately amaze, the average lay 
American. For here, in pristine sim- 
plicity, beyond a low privet hedge 
with only two evergreen cedars as 
gateposts, is the small, triangular 
graveyard of the Inn of St. Christopher. 

In that simple cemetery stood a 
dozen brown-robed, sandal-shod 
Friars and Lay Brothers, the officiat- 


ing priest and his acolytes. They were 
ranked in front of a white cross, 
twelve feet tall; at their feet the 
open yellow pit. Behind the clergy 
perhaps forty rather shabby, mostly 
unshaven, spectators made up the 
funeral party. Slowly, tenderly, the 
body was lowered into the grave as 
the priest intoned his soft farewell. 
Unheard at any distance, the chant 
may well have been that sonorous 
stanza from Dies Irae: 
“From the ashes of the past, 
Grant the faithful light and rest.” 
Thus, with impressive reverence 
and care, after the celebration of 
the solemn High Mass in the Inn’s 
chapel, one more battered traveler 
had found his way to Eternity. Above 
his head, presently, would stand a 
white granite stone with the tapering 
Latin cross carved obliquely across 
its crest. There are forty such head- 
stones in St. Christopher’s graveyard 
today. 
Well, what is so unusual in all that? 
Simply, reader, that the formal, 
reverent, complete obsequies of the 
Church were bestowed on a friend- 
less human whose real name, home, 
origin, none of the Franciscans ever 


The man, known only as “Mac”, 
who was buried by the Friars last 
November, was but one of the scores 
of thousands who have come to the 
sanctuary of Grayinoor during the 
first 50 years; God-given refuge for 
the world’s homeless and unemploved, 
the confused, harried and hopeless. 

In 1909 Father Paul James Francis, 
S.A., formerly the Reverend Lewis 
Wattson of the Anglican Church, es- 
tablished on the Mount of the Atone- 
ment—secularly known as Graymoor- 
a hospice for forgotten men. The 
very conception of the idea for what 
came to be St. Christopher’s Inn was 
as unforeseen, unfathomable as the 
will of God Himself. A building of 
rough-hewn logs had been erected 
as a hen-house. Father Paul chanced 
to see a picture of the birthplace of 
Abraham Lincoln. “It was good enough 
for a great president,” perhaps 
Father Paul murmured to himself. 
“Then our Graymoor log-cabin de- 
serves better than chickens. We'll 
take men.” 

The whilom hen-house was soon 
found not large enough; makeshift 
shacks on the mountain’s slopes 
served to shelter the shelterless. At 
last in 1933, at the peak of the 1929- 
1933 depression, when it was bitterly 
needed, the present handsome, 
Spanish Mission type Inn was dedi- 
cated by the late Monsignor Lavelle, 
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Vicar General of the Archdiocese of 
New York. Here Christ’s invitation 
(St. Matthew: 26; 34-40) “Come 
blessed of My Father... for I 
was hungry and you gave me to eat; 
I was thirsty and you gave me to 
drink; I was a stranger and you took 
me in,” was to be followed—and is 
followed-—literally. 

So today, now—incredible as it 
does seem—no man at all—drunken, 
diseased, dirty, crippled though he 
may be—is refused food and at least 
one night's lodging at St. Christopher's. 
Then if he behaves himself and is 
willing to do even the lightest work, 
he may stay en for days, weeks; 
long enough, that is, till he feels 
physically more competent, spiritually 
strengthened enough again to face the 
world; its coldness, travails, tempta- 
tions. 

For those who wish to remain at 
Graymoor for a while to rebuild them- 
selves physically, clear their souls of 
worries and troubles, replenish their 
spiritual strength, every encourage- 
ment is offered. One of the Friars, 
trained and clever in personnel work, 
aptly fits each man into his ablest 
vocation: the clerk goes to one of the 
offices, the houseworker to a resi- 
dence or kitchen; painters, masons, 
gardeners, woodsmen, truck drivers, 
laborers all find enough work to do, 
during very reasonable hours, 36 a 
week, in Graymoor’s wide acreage. 

The “regulars”—those who stay for 
more than a day or so—have an airy 
64—bed dormitory, with a large 
lavatory attached. In the day-room, 
rendezvous for off-hours, are the 
popular mkgazines, some 1500 books, 
radio, television and a Saturday night 
movie. There is a seventy-cent a 
week allowance for candy or tobacco. 

The food at Graymoor is famous; 
first quality, all a man can eat—sad 
to say, in a sense, it is so famous that 
many a professional hobo imposes on 
hospitality from Saturday noon to 
Monday breakfast; then fades away 
as work begins. Yet, after all, who 
can carp at this: of the patron St. 
Francis himself it has been written: 

“Around Assisis convent gate, 

The birds, God’s poor who 

cannot wait, 

From moor and mere and 

darksome wood 

Come flocking for their dole 

of food.” 

Attendance at religious service is 
not compulsory; Catholic, I’rotestant 
and Jew—confused agnostics as well 
—are welcome daily to profit by morn- 
ing Mass or evening Benediction. And 


almost all of the (Cont. on page 26) 
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merry 


WV nen I WALKED in the front door I cou!d see 
that Mary had been crying. Right then and there 
I should have put myself into reverse but my clutch 
was slipping. Which is a nice way of saying 
that I'm not smart enough to keep out of other 
people's troubles. 

Being red-headed and freckle-faced might have 
something to do with it but being just plain nosey 
is a more truthful explanation. Besides, no one 
would ever accuse Sally Sanders of visiting her 


by L. J. HUBER 


brother and his bride-of-one-month for the first 
time and then running away just because the little 
lady was shedding salt water. 

Mary kissed me and took my bag. She managed 
to emit one small smile. Although Bill was still at 
work I’m the kind who expects a hearty laugh 
and a band to meet me at the city limits. Since 
I didn’t get either it gave me an invitation to 
butt into their business. 

“You look happy, dear,” I said. 

“I am,” she smiled and sniffled. 

I had practically raised Bill since he was ten 
years old. That was when mother died and I, 
being older by six years, was put on the job. I had 
never told anyone that I had done a wonderful 
job on the boy but, to myself, I often felt that I 
could have done worse. So you can see that ou 
relation to each other was more than ordinary 
brother and sister. This also made Mary just a little 
more like a daughter. 

All this was running through my head as I was 
looking for an alibi to grab the Bill by the horns. 
That’s a joke and not a good one. I shot my arrow. 

“If you're so happy how come you're crying?” I 


asked. 
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Bill was a great believer in giving credit 


where credit was due. So he loved to 


praise his sister’s cooking. Unfortunately 


he talked out of turn 








I'm not,” she denied. 
‘Got a cold or hay fever? 
“No.” 

Then you are crying 

I said this with the finality of a district attorney 
By this time she had led me into the living room 
I felt that she needed just one little push and 
she would tell me everything. 

“Might as well tell me,” I said. “Ill find out 
invhow.” 

“I'm a failure as Bill’s wife.” she said just like 
that. 

“No,” I exploded. “And why?“ 

“You're the cause of it,” she charged. 

If she had kicked me in the shins I couldn't 
have been more surprised. I grabbed for the arm of 
the chair to keep from falling. I don’t quite remem 
ber but I must have asked her what she meant 
because she answered. 

“We've been married a month now,” she said 
“And I still can’t cook like you did for him. He 
often remarks about it. Mind you, he does not 
say anything against mine but I know it isn’t good. 
Then he starts raving about your fluffy mashed 
potatoes, your crisp bacon, your tasty and delicious 
cakes—all this while he’s eating my cooking.” 

“Hold it,” I said. I had to stop her sometime 
as she might have gone on this way for hours. 
“You mean to say that you're unhappy because 
that big, overgrown goon—” 

“Don't call him that,’ she cried. “He’s nice. It’s 
my fault.” 

“He’s my brother and Ill call him what I I like 
and don’t interfere.” It was nice of me to charge 
someone else with interference at this point when 
I was doing all of it. “So he likes my cooking?” 
I ended. 

“He loves it and dislikes mine,” she said. 

I grabbed her by the hand and _ jerked her 
toward the kitchen in my best stevedore manner. 
With a few well-chosen phrases I assured her that 
I would correct the condition. I announced that 
I was going to do the cooking for the next three 
days which would be as long as they would want 
me around the place. And she could watch how I 
did it. (Cont. on page 20) 




















For the next three days Bill was 
given a treatment with his treat. 
Not so much because of my culi 
nary art but because of the way 
I handle these situations. He was 
served all his little heart desired and 
then more of the same kind. Mary 
came out of her mood but I don't 
know why. 

The first day I concentrated on 
mashed potatoes. I made a pot of 
them that would have filled any foot 
ball stadium in the land. I made 
them so good and so fluffy and sea 
soned them so well that I didn’t care 
for any. This left more for them. bill 
ate and ate because the cook he ioved 
stood over him ready to fill and re 
fill his plate. 

The second day I worked on ham 
burg and potatoes. Nothing grand cr 
fancy, just plain everyday hamburg. 
Bill took one and didn’t ask for 
another. If he was so much in love 
with his sister’s cooking he was going 
to be measured for a mess of it. 

The third day I gave him what 
he liked most of all—vegetable soup. 
Along with that he got hamburg and 
more—you guessed it—potatoes. And 
that divine soup. I put my full culi- 
nary capabilities into that. There were 
about eight different kinds of vege- 
tables and three or more varieties of 
meat. Some of the ingredients that 
went into it were the left-overs of 
the previous days. 

Mary is a nice innocent little girl. 
I don't think she tumbled to my 
scheme at all. It was so well concocted 
that it took my smart brother three 
days to get the angle. But on this 
third day he did get it and he told 
me about it. It was while I was in 
the bedroom trying to put the cover 
on my suitcase. Mary was sn the 
kitchen. 

“Must you go, Sally?” he started. 

“Yes, Billy boy, three days is long 
enough.” 

“You can say that again,” he con- 
firmed. 

“All right, I'll say it again—three 
days is long enough.” 

“Now what's the point?” 

“What point?” 

“Why have you had me diving for 
the stomach medicine after every 
meal? Why have you had me dream- 
ing of nice restaurant food?” 

I could have told him that I didn’t 
know what he meant but he was 
bigger and stronger especially at that 
moment. I realized that he had come 
out with an answer. His could have 
been wrong so I gave him the one 
that was right. 

“I over-salted the mashed pota- 


toes,” I said as he nodded that he 
understood. “I didn’t fry the hamburg, 
I dried them. I gave you a vegetable 
soup that would chill the blood. So 
what?” 

“That's what I want to know—so 
what and why?” 

“When you eat Marvs cooking 
after this you praise her cooking and 
let mine alone. Get it? Give the girl 
a little time and she'll be the best 
cook you ever had. And if you don’t 
give her that chance I’m coming back 
to live with you and do all the cook 
ing.” 

“Tll be good,” he promised atter 
that threat. “But why didn’t you just 
come out and tell me about it instead 
of trying to teach me a lesson by 
almost wrecking me?” 

“It was more fun this way and 
you'll remember it longer.” 

I said goodbye to them. But I did 
get the chance to whisper to Mary 
that I would return one of these days 
and teach her the few fine tricks I 
knew about the kitchen. Until then 
he was going to be satisfied with her 
cooking or get another mess of pota- 
toes, hamburg and vegetable soup- 
all in one big pot. 





The Graymoor Brothers 
(From page 9) own hymn to Our 
Lady was a great comfort to him: 


O When this life is ending, 
And its last feeble ray 

Is fading in the twilight 
That comes at close of day, 
Then hasten, O dear Mother, 
And close our weary eyes, 
And bear us up rejoicing 
With thee to Paradise. 


Today there are 39 Professed Friar- 
Brothers, with 14 more in training at 
the Novitiate. You might wonder 
what they do besides living an in- 
tensely religious life. They do just 
about everything. They make all the 
sandals and repair the shoes of the 
whole community. They make all the 
habits worn by the Friar-Priests, 
Friar-Brothers and Tertiaries. One 
particular Brother has made some of 
our most beautiful vestments. An- 
other writes a monthly article for 
THe Lamp. 

The Friar-Brothers of Graymoor 
man the kitchen, the pantries and 
take care of all the chapels and 
sacristies. One Brother is private sec- 
retary to the Father General. An- 
other is studying architecture at Cath- 
olic University prior to his leaving 
for Graymoor-in-Japan, where a group 
of priests and brothers labor in the 
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Diocese of Yokohama. Combined with 
his studies in architecture, he is mas- 
tering the difficulties of the Japanese 
language. 

These Brothers are very versatile. 
Many of them are skilled in more 
than one field. For instance, a 
Brother who can cook can also make 
habits, make sandals, drive a_ truck 
or keep the ledgers balanced. It is 
a good way of fighting monotony. 
When the pressure of the kitchen 
is getting too much for a Brother, the 
Superior changes him to the tailor 
shop or vice versa. 

Some years ago a young man Came 
to Graymoor who had much exper 
ience in radio and also a magnif 
icent voice. After Father Paul es 
tablished the St. Anthony Hour, he 
was put in charge of it. As one of 
the senior Professed Friar-Brothers 
he is, today, the director of the 
Brothers’ choir, secretary to the 
Guardian of the Friary; and his mag- 
nificent voice is heard by thousands 
each year during the pilgrim season 
at Mass and Benediction. Yes, the 
Friar-Brothers of Graymoor can do 
just about everything. 

The dean of the Friar-Brothers 
today is Brother Fidelis, $.A. Fidelis 
means faithful; and if ever a relig- 
ious received a name to suit his 
character he is Brother Fidelis. He 
was born in Belgium and he, too, is 
a convert to our Holy Faith. Before 
coming to Graymoor in 1915 Brother 
Fidelis was a master bookbinder. In 
those days Father Paul needed a 
bookkeeper much more than a book- 
binder, so he sent Brother Fidelis 
to Fordham University to learn book- 
keeping. For the next twenty-five 
years he served faithfully and cap- 
ably as the treasurer of Graymoor, 
using his leisure time repairing books. 

Ten years ago he was relieved of 
his duties as treasurer to establish 
Graymoor’s bindery. From a humble 
beginning he has built a fine bindery 
with pressers, cutters and sewing 
machines. His work in leather is par- 
ticularly beautiful. Some of his altar 
missals have been exhibited at the 
Catholic University of America. With 
him is a young apprentice Brother 
who will some day have to assume 
the burden of the work. 

Next month we shall tell you some- 
thing about our Third Order Brothers. 
In the meantime, if you know of 
some young man who is desirous of 
serving God in such a life as the 
Friar-Brothers of Graymoor live, have 
him write for information to the Vo- 
cation Director, Graymoor, Garrison, 
New York. 
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IN THE seventh century, Saint Benet 
Biscop, one of the glories of the 
ancient Catholic Church of England 
and the novice master of the re 
nowned Venerable Bede, erected a 
monastery Church in honor of St 


Paul at Jarrow on the Tyne. Among 
the treasures of this edifice were 
a series of pictures arranged in such 
a way as to show on one side of the 
Chureh Old Testament scenes, and 
on the other side, the fulfillment of 
these types in the New Testament. 
Thus, Isaac carrying the wood 


upon which he was to be sacrificed 
was balanced by a painting of Ow 
Lord carrying His Cross. Again, Moses 
was depicted raising up the brazen 
serpent in the desert, and opposite 
this was represented Jesus dying on 
the Cross. It is this very comparison 
that drew the attention of Saint 
Anthony centuries later, and he points 
out that “ the brazen 
a figure of Christ! Brass 
corrode with the passage of 
and it is therefore a 
Divinity, the serpent is a figure of 
the humanity which on the rood of 
the cross has been lifted up as a sign 
of our salvi ation. Wherefore let us 
lift up our eyes! Let us look at Jesus, 
the source of our salvation. Let 
us ponder our Lord lifted up on the 


serpent is 
does not 
time 


picture of the 


Cross and pierced with nails!” Cer 
tainly, the best way of responding 
to this invitation of Saint Anthony 
is to attend Mass every day, for 
here in very fact we “look upon 
Jesus” truly present in the uplifted 


Host. Many lesser means are also 
given us, such as the Stations of the 
Cross, the Sorrowful Mysteries of 
the Rosary, and other sacramental 
aids. We might well make mention of 
the crucifix. In times past, a crucifix 
was an accepted adornment of the 
Catholic home, not only in the bed- 
room where it is still often retained, 
but in the parlour, in a place of honor, 
or in the entry hall, a frank 
loving acknowledgement that 
is the Head of 


and 
“Christ 
of this house!” in no 
uncertain way. But many modern 
Catholic homes are very shy about 
proclaiming their convictions. As one 
lady remarked to one of the Friars 
here, “Of course I’m a Catholic, Fa- 
ther, but I don’t want people to 
think I’m too religious!” — a remark 
that will sound rather thin in the 
last hour when the silly shreds of 
human respect are stripped away. In 
any case, do not be ashamed to place 
a representation of Jesus Christ in 
the place of honor in your home, 
either a picture of the Sacred Heart, 


or a crucifix, as a confession of Faith, 
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and a help towards keeping fresh in 
your mind the 
dreadful price paid for your salvation. 
The just will be stronger, and 
the failing will be brought to a hap- 
pier state, by serious thought upon 
the Passion and Death of the Holy 
Redeemer. Hence, make use of all 
or any of the things mentioned here 
to assist you towards this fruitful med- 
itation. “Let us look at Jesus the 
source of our salvation! Let us ponder 
our Lord lifted up on the Cross and 
pierced with nails,” even as Saint 
Anthony loved and pondered Him. 


remembrance of the 


made 


Tue Catholic press widely reprinted 
the complete text of the Apostolic 
Constitution which contained the def- 
inition of the Assumption. How 
pleased we were that in that im- 
portant document, our beloved Saint 
is given public recognition by the 
Holy Father in the following words: 
“Among the holy writers who... 
employed statements and _ various 
images and analogies of Sacred Scrip- 
ture to illustrate and to confirm the 
doctrine of the Assumption which 
they piously believed, the Evangelical 
Doctor St. Anthony of Padua holds 
a special place.” Then His Holiness 
quotes at some length from the writ- 
ings of the Saint which we will not 
repeat as they are substantially the 
same as those set down here in Nov- 
ember. But knowing how much St. 
Anthony loved the Blessed Mother 
of God, and his particular zeal in 
defending this very dogma, it is a 
great happiness to those who love 
him to see him so signally honored 
in thus having his name enrolled 
among those who promoted this par- 
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And indeed, the 
him “a special 
delight of his 
does Our Lord 


ticular doctrine. 
Holy Father 

place!”—much to the 
friends. How royally 
reward those who love and _ honor 
His Blessed Mother! Well might our 
Saint declare to all in the words of 
Scripture: “All good things came to 
me together with her, and innume: 


assigns 





able riches through her hands. . .For 
she is an infinite treasure to men, 
which they that use, become the 


friends of God!”—Wisdom VII 11-14. 


“THERE are two things sadly needed 
in our own day; sometimes one fears 
that the Church will never be able 
to win our own generation for Christ 
unless her priests and people use 
these two things above all others. 
They are never entirely dead in the 
Church but sometimes they are 
dormant in those who do the work 
of the Church. They are the things 
which captivated St. Anthony and 
with which he captivated others. The 
First is the Evangelical spirit, the 


second is the spirit of poverty.” 
Archbishop Cushing, D.D. t 
From New York City: “We were 


trying for over a year to get an 
apartment for my daughter, her 
husband and baby. We heard about 
this apartment and the landlord had 
to think it over if he was going to 
give the apartment to my daughter. 
My daughter and I started to pray 
to St. Anthony and made a promise. 
She went last night with her husband 
and the landlord gave her the apart- 
ment. I have so much faith in St. 
Anthony! It seems he always tries 
to find a way to help me.” t 

















No povsr all the faithful devotees 
of this Mission Page are wonde 
ing what happened to it last 
month. Well, to be perfectly frank 
with you, so am I. The typewritten 
copy was duly handed to ye olde 
editor of ye olde Lampe, but after 
that no one knows what happened to 
it (the Mission Roundup, not the 
Editor). Rumor has it that the jan 
itor at the Graymoor Press swept the 
copy off the Editors desk in the 
gravely mistaken notion that it was 
just a lot of old papers lying around 
Not having a carbon copy, nor the 
time to do the Roundup over again, 
yours truly had to let THe Lamp go 
to press without this department 
represented. So now, if the 
circulation of this magazine falls off, 
the Editor will know what caused it. 


Berore introducing you to the per- 
sonality of the month, Father Aedan 
Davis, S.A. ( of Jersey City, N.J.), 
Pastor of Sacred Heart Church, Green- 
wood, B.C., Canada, here are a few 
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excerpts from letters received from 
the Friars on the Missions: Father 
Agnellus, S.A. (of Athalmer, B. C.) 
says in part: “It is only now that 
I have sufficiently recovered my 
breath after the surprise of receiving 
such a generous contribution from 
our very kind Lamp readers that I 
can write a few lines of thanks. May 
God bless them for their kindness. 
I am sure that without the means 
of paying the ever-mounting bills, I 
would have had to spend Christmas 
in the Debtors’ Prison feasting on 
bread and water. As it was, the mail 
came just ahead of the Sheriff and 
all was saved. I have been putting 
off writing until now, hoping that our 
statues would arrive, and also Father 
Theodore to photograph them. The 
statues reached us in time for Christ- 
mas, but not Fr. Theodore. On Ded- 
ication Day (of the new church), 
Father T. arrived with almost a trailer 





Here is Jersey City’s gift to the 
Society of the Atonement. “Vet 
satility personified” would be the 
‘pithet to apply to this Mission 
ary of the West. Before coming 
to Graymoor, Father was, as a 
youth, a pupil at St. Aloysius’ 
school and a member of that par 
ish. Later he became a_parish- 
ioner of St. Aedan’s, the name of 
whose Datron he took when he 
received the Habit of the Friars 
of the Atonement. As a young 
{ man he also served in the New 

Jersey National Guard, protect- 
ing this fair state from the 
danger of enemy invasion. 
Among other things he also work 
ed as a salesman for Macy's in 
New York. and many a child 
went screaming to its mother 
when this young salesman ap- 
peared in the Thanksgiving Day 
Parade in the garb of a ferocious 
Pirate. On coming to Graymoor 
he entered our Prep Seminary 
here, and upon completing his 


VIGNETTE ... Fr. Aedan Davis, S.A. 


— 


course received the Habit of our 
Society on August 15, 1987. As 
a Novice his versatility manifest 
ed itself in many ways, one being 
the construction of the first rus 
tic outdoor Altar atop Graymoor 
Mountain. Father has always 
been known as a good carpenter. 
After completing his courses in 
Philosophy and Theology he was 
ordained to the Priesthood in 
Washington, D.C. at the Nation 
al Shrine of the Immaculate Con- 
ception on May 22, 1945. Until 
assignment to Greenwood he 
served as an Instructor in Math- 
ematies and Physics at our Prep 
Seminary and as Chaplain to 
K.C. Council 224, Washington, 
D.C. Last year the Superior Gen 
eral assigned him to the Japanese 
Mission in Greenwood, a position 
which is a mateh for his many 
talents and where his native 
Jersey ingenuity will be put to 


good use. 
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load of equipment which closely re 
sembled an atom-smasher, I thought 
that we would have a few tri-dimen- 
sional shots in color, but alas, the 
results were fruitless. Either he had 
brought an atom-smasher, or when 
he threw the black cloth over his 
head he covered the cumeras, gad- 
gets and all, for he confided to me 
recently that the pictures left a little 
to be desired—in fact they were com 
plete blanks. I suggested trying again 
this time using film. Not knowing too 
much about photography, I merely 
offered it as a suggestion. I do hope 
that we will soon have some pictures 
for THe Lamp readers who were so 
extremely generous in our behalf. 
Please convey the heartfelt gratitude 
of all here at Canadian Martys’ to 
all who aided us by their contribu 
tions, and by the greater alms of 
prayer.” 


From JAPAN comes the following: 
“On September 23rd, Bishop Wakida 
blessed the cornerstone of St. Clare’s 
Church, Kawasaki. He was assisted 
by the future Pastor, Fr. Alphonsus 
(of Roxbury, Mass.), with all the 
Friars in attendance as well as many 
lay friends and the officials of the 
Kawasaki City government. The cer- 
emony itself was not too long, and 
afterwards, in the nave of the half- 
finished church, the workmen were 
given a party, or, as they say, a ‘go 
chiso.” This consisted of ‘sake’ (rice 
wine), boiled octopus, purple rice, 
and various raw fishes sliced with 
seaweed, for dessert. We all made a 
valiant attempt to down some, but 
you can be sure that we did not 
exceed the bounds of Franciscan fru- 
gality in our eating. 

“On October Ist, we baptized a class 
of 12 adults, 8 men and 4 women. 
Fr. Peter Baptist had been instruct- 
ing them for about fourteen months 
previous to their Baptism. Among 
them were the young men who serve 
Mass and Benediction here at the 
Church, as well as one young man 
who works here, Shioda San. 

“October 28th, Bishop Ross, S. J. 

















fficiated at the 
stone of St. Joseph’s ¢ hurch, Tsurumi 
Bishop Wakida was on a Confirmation 
tour and could not be there. The 
services began at 3:30 with the usual 


laying of the cornet 


go chiso. Bishop Ross made a great 
impression on the women when he 
told them in fluent 
the prayers said in the ceremony 
were for their benefit. The Bishop 
looks very dignified, and is every bit 
i Bishop, even to his finely trimmed 


Japanc se that 


beard. In the evening he gave Pon 
ifical Benediction in our Chapel here. 

“On November 5th the external 
solemnity of the Pronouncement of 
the Dogma of the Assumption was 
celebrated in the Diocese. The pro 
formed at the Cathedral 
headed by the banner and statue of 
Our Lady accompanied by the waifs 
from the Baby Home. Brother 
Donatus, S. A. followed, carrying the 
Papal Flag, flanked by Fathers Eric 
and Valentine, S.A. Then came the 
people of the various parishes, the 
Sisters, the Clergy, and finally the 
Bishop, Our banner of Our Lady of 
the Atonement was carried by two 
boys of the parish. We stopped at 
St. Joseph’s College for a sermon and 
Benediction by the Bishop. We then 
proceeded to the Koran Girls’ 
School, the Baby Home, and finally 
to the Cathedral for Benediction 
again. All in all the celebration took 
about two and a half hours. 

“On November 7th we had the first 
Nuptial Mass ever celebrated here. 
The bride and groom both wore 
Kimonos, and the bride was attired 
in typical Japanese style.” 


cession 


FATHER THEODORE, S.A. (of the thriv- 
ing metropolis of Hasbrouck Heights. 
N.J.), a new-comer to the Canadian 
Mission scene, is rapidly becoming 
acclimated to life in the Rockies. Re- 
cently he wrote: “To the unwary, 
mountain travel can be very discon- 
certing. Leaving Golden one bright, 
sunny afternoon to visit Fr. Leon at 
Field, I had no _ premonition of 


trouble ahead. High in the mountains 
I ran into a few snow flurries. Fur- 























the 
the white stuff and I began to grow 


ther on ground was covered with 
uneasy, not having chains. Finally, 
just three miles from my destination 
1 bogged down, trying to ascend a 
steep hill covered with ice and fresh 
snow. In several attempts to make it 
I succeeded only in maneuvering 
close to a deep gulch. During the 
daytime the prospects of a three-mile 
walk to Field would have been pleas 
ant enough, but now that it was 
dark I had little peace of mind. But 
walk I did, every shadow becoming 
a timber wolf (one was recently killed 
here) or a cougar. I finally reached 
the parish house and told my woes 
to Pastor Leon. Instead of commisera 
tion I was greeted with a Bronx cheer 
from that veteran of the hills. Within 
an hour the car was brought to Field 
on a neighbor’s truck.” 


From Our Lady of the Atonement 
Mission in Kinston, N.C. Father Se- 
bastian, S.A. (of Torrington, Conn.) 
sends the following bit of news con- 
cerning his Curate (Fr. Timothy, S.A. 
of Jersey City, N.J.): “Father Tim 
othy is learning to drive the car, and 
so far hasn’t banged the fenders. We 
also thank God daily that there are 
no obstructions in the driveway.” 


Nor Lone Aco we heard from Fathe 
Bernard, S.A., Pastor of our Mission 
in Steveston, Lulu Island, B.C., Can. 
His words have a familiar ring for 


uny Priest who is serving on the 




















Missions ‘On Armistice Day the la 
dies of the parish held a turkey dinner 
and served two hundred pe opk Now 
the parish is rich and will remain so 
until we get our next order of fuel 


Anp now, having heard from some 
of our Missionaries, let’s hear from 
our feature Mission of the month 
Sacred Heart Church, Greenwood 


B.C., Canada. This mission is one 
among the Japanese people. But be 
fore we begin, a few words about 


Greenwood. Years ago Greenwood 
was a thriving mining town with a 
very large population. In its hey-day 
it was a real Western mining town 
like all the others which mushroomed 
up all over the West, with lots of 
saloons and not too many church 
In fact, one of the saloons boasted 
a solid mahogany bar, which is more 
than the churches could say of their 
pews. But with all the faults common 
to a typical mining town, Greenwood 
had its good people and the traveling 
Missionary Priest could always find 
a warm welcome when he arrived 
there. While the boom was at its 
peak, the Catholic people built them 
selves a church where they could 
have Mass regularly and as far as 
possible the various ceremonies of the 
Church. As time went on, however, 
and the output of the mines decreas 
ed, the town began to decline. Fi- 
nally Greenwood became, to all in 
tents and purposes, a Ghost Town. 
This was the case when, in 1942, 











...and in This Corner 

. looking very dignified in his 
Ordination picture, is the Pastor 
of Sacred Heart Church, Green- 
wood, B.C., Canada. Here he 
stands with his tin cup in hand 
like a real Franciscan, begging 
your help for his Mission among 
the Japanese people. Can you 


help him‘? 
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the Japanese people of Vancouver, 
B.C., were forced to leave their homes 
for “security reasons” and re-locate 
in the interior of the Province. The 
Friars and Sisters of the Atonement 
had had a Mission among these 
people since 1931, and another on 
Lulu Island since 1935. When 
the order came for the people to go 
to the interior, 11,000 Japanese left 
the Coast, of whom only 10 were 
Catholics. Nonetheless the Friars and 
Sisters, rather than leave their people, 
went with them. It was to Green- 
wood, the old Ghost Town, that they 
went. Eight Sisters and one Priest 
went with the people, but soon this 
Priest was joined by two others, one 
of whom is the present Regional Su- 
perior of our Missions in Japan, Father 
Peter Baptist, who was a convert of 
the Sisters in Vancouver. The Sisters 
set up a school in the old Fire Hall 
in Greenwood, consisting of a kinder- 
garten, eight grades of Grammar 
School and a Commercial High School. 
At the beginning 750 children were 
enrolled, of whom only 27 were Cath 
olics. 

In 1947 the Japanese were per- 
mitted to leave this area. Many of 
them left, carrying the Light of Faith 
to various parts of Canada. Very few 
returned to Vancouver. 

At the present time we have 199 
children enrolled in the school. A new 
development during the past few 
years is the number of white children 
attending, some of whom are not 
Catholics. About half the children 
in the school are Catholics, but all 
take one half hour of Christian Doc- 
trine first thing in the morning. Some 
of the pagan children know the Cath- 
olic Religion very well and want to 
become Catholics but cannot obtain 
their parents’ consent. These will cer- 
tainly bear fruit in the future. 

Besides this home Mission there 
are six Mission Stations to be cared 
for, five in private homes, and the 
other a small church cared for by 
twelve farming families. 

So you see, good readers of the 
Mission Roundup, Father Aedan has 
quite a job on his hands. He has 
seven Sisters to support, besides keep- 
ing up the Church, School and Con- 
vent. He has no worries about a Rec- 
tory. He and his very able Assistant, 
Father Adunatus Panittieri, S.A. (of 
Fairview, N.J.) live in three rooms 
adjoining the Church, and believe me 
they will never be accused of ex- 
travagance. The only modern con- 
venience they have is electricity, and 
for them modern plumbing is some- 
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thing they read about in “Better 
Homes and Gardens.” 

Naturally we are begging for the 
Greenwood Japanese Mission this 
month, and need your help. There 
will not be an appeal in the “Corner” 
for any articles for their Church, Con- 
vent and School, because as far as 
they are concerned, they are out- 
fitted, if not well, at least satisfactor- 
ily enough. So if you have lots of 
money and don’t know what to do 
with it, or if you have just an ordinary 
amount and want to do something 
for the Missions, here is certainby 
a worthy cause. Any donations you 
might care to send to me will be for- 
warded immediately to Father Aedan. 
If you prefer, you can send your 
gift directly to him. Here is the ad- 
dress: Rev. Aedan Davis, S.A. 
Sacred Heart Church, Greenwood, 
B.C., Canada. Father's Mission is one 
of the many we have that is not self- 
supporting. In fact, of all the Missions 
we have, only two are self-supporting. 
What a burden our Mission Program 
is on Graymoor you can well imagine. 
However, with the help of God and 
our friends we have never failed yet, 
and there is little chance of our failing 
when we have such good allies. May 
God bless you all for whatever you 
may be able to do towards helping 
out the wonderful work among the 
Japanese people in Greenwood. 


Tue Friars on the Missions join me 
in three rousing cheers for the follow- 
ing who, in their generosity have sent 
us gifts for the Missions: Mrs. Clara 
A. Weaver, Wheeling, W. Va.; Miss 
C. Krackenberger, Montgomery, Ala.; 
Daniel Wilson, New York City; Anna 
Fitzpatrick, Owaneco, IIl.; James B. 
Masters, Brooklyn, N.Y.; Margaret 
Flanagan, Cambridge, Mass.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Varga, Baltimore, Md.; Katherine 
C. Murphy, Albany, N.Y.; Miss Emma 
Pozzuoli, Derby, Conn.; James Coffey, 
Worcester, Mass.; Charles Cushwa, 
Jr., Youngstown, Ohio; Herbert J. 
Hough, Washington, D.C.; Mary 
Slaby, Central Falls, R.I.; Elizabeth 
Bible, Springfield, Mass.; Mary E. 
Reilly, Taunton, Mass.; Mrs. Dorothy 
Shaefer, Jersey City, N.J.; Helen 
Reynolds, Fort Custer, Mich.; Mar- 
garet Chisholm, Rochester, N. Y.; 
Ella M. Banks, Westbury, Conn.; Eva 
B. Christian, Croghan, N.Y.; Mrs. M. 
Hilbert, Bronx, N.Y.: Delphine M. 
Bruck, San Antonio, Texas; Mrs. F.A. 
Leverman, Denver, Colo.; Mrs. T.F. 
Murphy, Brooklyn, N.Y.; Isabella M. 
Burke, Worcester, Mass.; Mrs. K.R. 
Johnson, San Jose, Cal.; and Mrs. A.B. 
Wade, New Can- (Cont. on page 30) 











Smith, Taylor, Carpenter, Cooper, Wright, Mason, Farmer, all of these are proper names 


that once indicated a man’s work. What about the special names given to men by God? 


WY war's in a name?” 


but she didn’t expect an answer. For 


the names ot men are convenient 
means of identifying individual per 
sons and their ancestry; unless they 
are nicknames they generally don't 
have any further meaning. But if a 
name is given by God, that is very 
different. Then the name which a 
man receives reveals a definite place 
which he holds in the plans of God. 
There have been a number of times 
when God has given a name to a 
man or even has changed his given 
name in order to show to the world 
that this man has a special place in 
His designs. For example, God said 
to Abram, “Thou shalt be called 
Abraham, because thou shalt be the 
father of Here, a 
man’s name was changed to show 
Abraham 
was the father of the Hebrew people 
through whom all the nations of the 
earth would be blessed. The angel 
Gabriel said to Mary, “Thou shalt 
name Him 
means Saviour 


many nations.” 


his place in God's plans. 


Jesus.” The name Jesus 
These are two instances out of 
many that are found in the Bible. 
They are sufficient to make clea 
one fact: Whenever God 
name to a person, that name is a 
label indicating the place which that 
person holds in the plans of God. 

Let us examine briefly one striking 
case from the gospels. John the Bap- 
tist was baptizing at the Jordan. Be- 
holding Jesus walking, he pointed 
Him out to two of his followers and 
said: “Behold the Lamb of God.” 
Andrew, who was one of these two 
followers of John, after conversing 
with Jesus, sought out his brother 
Simon, and said: “We have found the 
Messias” and brought him to Jesus. 
Before they were even introduced, 
Jesus looked upon the newcomer and 
said: “Thou art Simon the son of John: 
thou shalt be called Cephas, which 
is translated Peter.” Here, a man’s 
name was changed by the Divine 
authority of Jesus Christ. A tremen- 
dous thing was taking place; this man 
henceforth was to hold a_ special 
position in the plans of God. What 
this position was became gradually 
evident to all. 

In every list of the Apostles that 
we find in the Gospels, Peter is always 
named first. He was always chosen 
as the first among the witnesses of 
special events of the life of Christ, 
for example the transfiguration on 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME 


Mount Thabor, in which the rest 
were not included. How often do 
“Taking with him Peter, 
James, and John” and so forth; Peter 
is always the first one named as 
the deliberate choice of Our Lord. 
Another thing we notice is that Peter 
is more often quoted in the Gospels 
than any other Apostle; his virtues 
personal failings ar 
importance than that 
Apostle. In his own 
person, he was to show forth the 
power of God. On one _ occasion, 
Christ said to him, “Simon, Simon, 
behold Satan hath desired to have 
you that he may sift you as wheat. 
But | prayed for thee that 
thy faith fail not: and thou being 
breth 
ren.” Even the other disciples seem 
to recognize his importance by their 
actions. After the Resurrection of 
Christ, the tomb lay empty; Peter 
and John ran to the tomb. John ar- 
rived first, but did not enter until 
Peter had entered first, then he fol- 
lowed him into the tomb to examine 
the evidence of the Resurrection. 
John recognized Peter as his superior. 
St. Paul informs us that the very 
first person to whom Our Lord ap- 
peared after His Resurrection was 
Peter “and, after that, by the eleven.” 
Surely Peter was a very important 
individual in the group of the 
Apostles. 


we read 


and even his 
given greater 


of any other 


have 


once converted, confirm thy 


Our Lord bestowed many powers 
upon all his Apostles as a group: 
“Who heareth you heareth me, who 
despises you despises me.” They had 
received the power to teach and rule 
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over the flock of Christ. But He gave 
to Peter distinct functions that were 
not given to the rest. In addition to 
the many occasions when Peter was 
given a_ special among the 
Apostles, there were several when 
made in a very solemn 


place 


this was 
manner. Let us examine these 

On one occasion Our Lord asked 
a question of His followers: “Whom 
do men say that I am?” and He 
received a variety of answers. Then 
He asked: “Whom do you say that 
I am?” Simon Peter answered and 
said: “Thou art Christ the Son of the 
living God.” And Jesus said to him 
“Blessed art thou, Simon son of John 
blood hath not 
revealed it to thee, but my Father 
Who is in heaven. And I say to thee 
That thou art Peter; and upon this 
rock (that is, Peter) I will build My 
Church, and the gates of hell shall 
not prevail against it. And | will 
give to thee the keys of the kingdom 
of heaven. And whatsoever thou 
shalt bind upon earth, it shall be 
bound also in heaven: and whatso 
ever thou shalt earth, 
it shall be loosed also in heaven.” 
Simon’s name was changed; he was 
to be the foundation stone of the 
Church of God. After His Resurrec 
tion, Our Lord again appeared to 
His Apostles on the shores of Lake 
Tiberias and He said to Peter 
“Simon son of John, lovest thou Me 
more than, these?” He saith to Him: 
“Yea, Lord, Thou knowest that I love 
Thee.” He saith to him: “Feed My 
lambs.” He saith to him again: 
“Simon, son of John, lovest thou Me?’ 
“Yea, Lord, Thou knowest that I 
love Thee.” He saith to him: “Feed My 
lambs.” He saith to him a third time: 
“Simon, son of John, lovest thou Me?” 
And he said to Him: “Lord Thou 
knowest all things: Thou know- 
est that I love Thee.” He said to him: 
“Feed My sheep.” Here, in a most sol 
emn manner, Our Lord conferred 
what He had promised on the earlier 
occasion. As He was soon to deprive 
the Apostles of His visible presence 
and leadership, the Good Shepherd 
handed His own staff over to Peter. 
Henceforth Peter was to be Christ’s 
human vicar, that is, he would take 
His place as the visible leader of 
the Apostles. 

The Acts of the Apostles records 
the early history of the Church after 
Christ’s Ascension into Heaven. No 
one can fail to see that in the first 


because flesh and 


loose upon 
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H-1 — Stering silver 4-in-1 endless 
Chris- 


$2.75 


medal on 24” 
sterling silver chain. Miraculous, Scapular, St 


topher and St. Joseph medals. gift boxed 
H-2 — Sterling silver 3-in-1 medal on 24”’ endless 
sterling siver chain. Miraculous, Scapular and Cru- 
<ifixion medals. gift boxed $2.50 


C-1— Sterling silver delicately pierced Mirac- 
ulous medal on 18” sterling silver chain with safety 
<atch. gift boxed $3.00 


C-2 — Sterling silver enameled Miraculous medal on 
18” stetling silver chain with safety catch. $3.25 


A-S — Genuine hand-engraved sterling silver cross 
shaped Miraculous medal in blue enamel on 18” ster- 
ling silver chain with safety catch. gift boxed $2.50 


A-6 — Genuine hand-engraved sterling silver cross 
shaped Miraculous medal; heavy 18” sterling silver 
chain; safety catch. Medal in blue enamel. $2.50 


D-2 — Sterling silver relief Head of Christ on 18” 
sterling silver chain with safety catch. $1.75 


D-3'— Sterling silver St. Anthony medal with St 
Christopher on reverse side; heavy 24°’ sterling silver 
endless chain. Hand engraved, gift boxed. $2.50 
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twelve chapters, the most important 
Apostle is Peter; in those chapters 
the Peter is mentioned 
more than fifty times while no other 


name of 


Apostle is mentioned more that seven 
or eight times. In 
some act of great importance is 
attributed to him. When the Apostles 
met to fill a vacancy in their ranks 
by the fall of Judas, who presides? 
Peter. After the descent of the Holy 
gives the 
first sermon to the mass of people 
assembled beneath the balcony? Peter. 
Who receives the first gentile 
into the Church? Pater. In every 
issue where the faith or discipline of 
the Church is concerned, or defense 
against its enemies, who is the chief 
speaker? Peter. Other Apostles were 
God's instruments in working miracles, 
but none worked as many as Peter; 
the dead, he healed 
eases of people even by his shadow. 
The reason for all this lies in the 
fact that Peter is the first Apostle, 
the foundation the Church 
of Christ. 

Now, my dear friends, decide 
before God which would you rather 
do: Would you prefer to build your 
spiritual life upon sand, by weaving 
a religion of fancies, or, 
would you not rather be taught by 
Christ and build your spiritual life 
upon a rock which He Himself estab- 
lished. If you would accept Christ, 
delay not to seek communion with 


most instances, 


Ghost on Pentecost, who 


he raised dis 


stone of 


your own 





him who holds the keys to the 
kingdom of heaven. Tt 
Two Ways To Eternity 

(From page 17) “regulars” find 


strength and peace in these sacred 
half hours; obtain there (in the words 
of the Miraculous Medal novena) “a 
spirit of prayer and self-denial—that 
we may recover by penance what 
we have lost by sin—and at length 
ittain to thy blessed abode—where 
thou art the Queen of Angels—and 
of men.” 

Thus the man who was known 
only as “Mac” found grace and was 
buried at Graymoor. 

That is one way to LEternity. 

There is, too often, another way. 

The nadir of Philadelphia’s “Skid- 
row” is at the corner of Eighth and 
Race Streets. It is not a slum; that 
is a neighborhood of indifferent, ap- 
athetic poverty: it is that quarter 
of any large city where reckless and 
feckless men congregate to dissipate 
what little money they may have. It 
is thronged day and night, blasphe- 
mously noisy twenty hours a day— 
for four or five dark morning hours 
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police scour the alleys and dumps 
for 
and 


sodden, prostrate humans, men 
black-jacked, knifed 
drugged or just plain drunk. 
Gaudy belching 
occupy the corners, 


Wild-West 


horse racing 


women; 
saloons raucous 
music there’s a 


cheap picture house 


rooms upstairs, dice 
alley; nondescript 
notion shops whose chief trade is in 
30 cent “canned heat,” that cooking 
compound of wax and alcohol which 
when dextrously treated yields a half 
pint of pinkish straight spirits. Liquor 
stores deal mostly in formaldehyde 
scented wine at sixty-five cents a 
bottle. The thousands of men who 
loiter or stagger here are variously 
clad, to be sure; and 
clean—for a time—fresh, and relative 
ly affluent, from a month or so of 
work; most unshaven, blear-eyed, in 
dungarees and undershirts, or just 
soiled rags. The women are all be- 
draggled, utterly—it would seem in all 
Charity—hopeless. 

From this sink-hole it is only two 
blocks to the smart and busy thor- 
oughfare of Market Street, with its 
splendid new city post office. the 
Federal Reserve Bank, the lavish de 
partment stores. But few from Skid- 
row ever venture that far. Money 
spent, drunkenness outslept in an 
alley, or police station; subsisting only 
on what nickels or dimes he can beg 
or steal, he is too sick, discouraged 
and ashamed to dare to face decency 
and diligence. 

It was a drizzling cold day, there 
at Eighth and Race Streets one after- 
noon last March. The thundering 
stream of traffic rolled eastward along 
Race to the ramp of the huge bridge 
to New Jersey, indifferent, probably 
oblivious to the shivering human dere- 
licts who huddled in every doorway. 

A city taxicab slued out of the 
traffic to the curb directly in front 
of the most clamorous corner saloon. 
A gray-haired, sharp-featured woman, 
expensively dressed, stepped out of 
the cab, unmindful of the rain. 

She held an ordinary coffee can 
in her hands. As traffic stopped for a 
red light she walked to the Eighth 
Street car tracks. 

Out of the can she flung a black 
spray of ashes. 

Face expressionless, she walked 
back towards the cab. A_ puzzled 
policeman growled, but respectfully 


games In every 


some neat 


enough: “What's the big idea 
ma'am?” 
“My husband,” the woman said 


flatly. “He chose to spend most of 
his life here. Let him stay here.” 
That is one other way to Eternity. tT 
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Prayer is both public 











and private. The Book 
of Psalms is an 
inexhaustible mine of 


every type of prayer 


by THEO. C.P. VERMILYE 


_—~ 


BRE ENTLY, 


picked up a 


a visiting five-year-old 
small, black book in 
our house and asked: “What's 
this?” My wife replied: “A prayer- 
book”. With a superior air, the child 
exclaimed: “Do you need a_ book 
when you pray? I know my prayers 
by heart.” And she rattled through 
the “Our Father” and “Now I lay 
me.” Her scorn of stupid grownups 
was evident, as was her conviction 
that her religious obligations were 
discharged by the recitation of pray- 
ers learned by rote. Little more could 
be expected of one her age (unless 
her training has been quite excep- 
tional) but her idea of prayer seems 
to differ very little from that of all 
too many adult Catholics. 

No prayer, voiced by children 
or by adults, can be more pleasing 
to the eternal Father than that taught 
us by His incarnate Son. But Christ 
gave us an enduring prayer-model, 
upon which we are to base the meth- 
od and form of our devotions, not 
a magic formula; not a substitute for 
our expanded, daily praise of God 
and our daily presentation to Him 
of our love and adoration, our daily 
conference with Him about our hopes, 
fears, joys and sorrows. Having en- 
dowed us with the ability to think, 
God expects us to use this ability, 


in prayer as in any other activity. 
The Church encourages us in the 
employment of many types of prayer 
She reminds us that She, like a good 
and wise Mother, constantly selects 
from Her treasures things new and old 
for our use, consolation, and better- 
ment 

In particular, we are expected to 
engage in two forms of 
prayer: that which is corporate (i.e.: 
the co-operative act of the whole 
body of the faithful); and that which 
is individual (i.e.:the private act of 
each one of the faithful). The first, 
and most important, of these is “ the 
public and official prayer of the 
Church” known as the Catholic Lit 
urgy. This God-inspired and Church 
arranged, official method of 


necessary 


praise 


Praverbooks 


and prayer embraces Holy Mass, the 
Divine Office, the administration of 
the Sacraments, Litanies, Processions 
and many other services. All of these 
are printed in official prayerbooks 
and these texts must be strictly 
followed. 

The Church teaches, through Her 
Popes and theologians, that laymen 
as well as Clergy and Religious, are 
expected to take an “active and in- 
telligent” part in praying the Sacred 
Liturgy. By so doing we laymen unite 
ourselves, spiritually, mentally and 
vocally, with the Bishops and priests, 
the Monks and Nuns, and all of the 
faithful likewise engaged, who form 
the Church Militant (300,000,000 
strong) throughout the world. We 
likewise unite ourselves with the 
members of the Church Triumphant: 
those untold millions of Saints, who 
participate in the unceasing heavenly 
praise of the Blessed Trinity. A re- 
cent Pope rebuked those of us who 
are, in his words, “dumb spectators” 
and stated that “the primary and in- 
dispensable source of the true Christ- 
ian spirit” is that active and intelligent 
participation in public worship which 
each one of us, in proportion to our 
individual ability, is expected to ex- 
ercise. The present Holy Father has 
urged the laity to learn the chants 
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Any one of these rosaries will make 
a most acceptable gift for anyone on 
your Easter list. They are strong, 
sturdy and beautifully finished. They 
will last a life time. Get one for your- 


self and give them to your friends. 


&-1— Sterling silver rosary with crystal beads. 
Chain is soldered links. Riveted corpus. Beautifully 
finished $5.00 
G-1 — Sterling silver black ebony type rosary for 
men. Soldered link chain. Rivited corpus. Excep- 
tionally strong $3.00 


F-1 — Sterling silver, black rosary. Soldered link 
chain. Riveted corpus. Beautifully finished. $3.25 


GRAYMOOR GIFT SHOP 


of Vespers, attend that service in 
their parish churches, and co-operate 
with priests and choir in offering the 
afternoon worship of Holy Church. 

We, the faithful, clerical and lay, 
living and departed, compose the 
Mystical Body of Christ, of which 
living, functioning Body He is the 
divine Head and our Great High 
Priest. When the Church adores and 
thanks God; when She petitions Him 
and intercedes with Him; it is actually 
Jesus Christ Who does these things, 
by and in and with His faithful people 
whose worship of God is so closely 
united with His and so fully activated 
by Him that we, His members, par- 
ticipate in the infinite value of His 
sacrificial adoration and thanksgiving, 
petition and intercession. This 
supreme merit of union with Christ 
in worship, through the Catholic Lit- 
urgy, accrues to us when we pray 
“the prayer of the Church” in common 
with our fellow Catholics, or as in- 
dividuals spiritually united with our 
brothers, even when physically sep- 
arated from them. The Church 
teaches that lay participation in Her 
official worship is more richly blessed 
by God than would be any number 
of private devotions, good in them- 
selves but falling far short of the 
supreme value of Her inspired Lit- 
urgy, offered by the entire Mystical 
Body, in closest union with and under 
the divine leadership of Jesus Christ 
Himself. 

The second necessary, habitual 
form of prayer is the devotion of the 
individual soul, offered to God as 
a loving, personal gift. By such 
prayer, we strive to attain an _ inti- 
mate contact with our divine Father, 
through the mediation of His divine- 
human Son, and with the assistance 
of His human Saints. Even in this 
more personal approach to God, we 
cannot act altogether as individuals. 
Baptism and Holy Communion have 
incorporated us into Christ; have im- 
bued us with His life and power 
and love. By reason of that union 
with Christ, we are also united to 
every other Catholic in this world 
and the next. If our acts are pleasing 
to God, these other souls will profit; 
if not, they will suffer. As members 
of Christ’s Mystical Body, we cannot 
separate ourselves from His other 
members; there can be nothing sel- 
fish in Christian worship, public or 
private. Our adoration, penitence, 
praise and petition must be offered 
more for others than for ourselves. 
If we succeed by private prayer in 
coming closer to Goc the Father, 
we shall find ourselves nearer to 
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Jesus Christ and the Holy Ghost, 


ONE 


to our Lady and the other Saints 
and to all the holy people of God 
living and departed. 

In personal, private devotion, as 
distinguished from corporate, litur 
gical worship, there are many vari- 
eties of praise and prayer. These 
acts may be vocal, in which case 
they may follow recorded patteins, 
or be originated by the individual. 
Or they may be mental: the silent 
voice of the inner self, approaching 
God in pure adoration, offering Him 
the gift of total self-surrender to His 
will, and receiving from Him the 
priceless gifts of spiritual communi- 
cation, comfort, encouragement and 
invigoration. Mystical writers have 
given us descriptions of the many 
stages of private prayer, from the 
lowest, and most usual, example: vo- 
cal petition(i.e.: a request, expressed 
in words, for divine favors) through 
the ascending degrees of meditation, 
to the highest possible example: 
wordless and selfless contemplation 
of the pure Essence and Being of 
God, leading eventually to a mys- 
tical, but very real, union of the 
human soul with omnipotent Divinity. 
This is the end and aim of all prayer, 
all adoration, all devotion, all sacrifice 
and all Christian living. It is possible 
to every soul, even the weakest and 
most ignorant; it is attained by few 
because it involves real effort, from 
which most of us shrink. 

Because it is impossible to mem- 
orize the words of Missal, Breviary, 
Pontifical, Ritual and other official 
texts, prayerbooks are a necessity 
if we are to participate intelligently 
and actively in public, liturgical wor- 
ship. Manifestly, our best book of 
prayers at Mass is the book used by 
the officiating priest: the Missal. And 
at Vespers we must have a Breviary, 
or at least a book of extracts there- 
from. As the Old Testament Psalms 
and Canticles, which are imspired 
religious songs of unmatched beauty 
and richly varied application, con- 
stitute nine-tenths of the Breviary, 
and are important elements of Holy 
Mass and many other services, we 
cannot afford to be without a Book 
of Psalms, called a “Psalter.” 

In private, vocal prayer, a prayer- 
book is so great an aid that it is 
almost a necessity. Few of us can 
word our prayers as expertly and 
beautifully as did our saintly leaders 
during two thousand years of prog- 
ressive and productive Catholic life. 
And for this purpose the Psalter, 
which was the prayerbook of the 
Saints, from the days of our Lady 
and the Apostles to those of the 
Little Flower and (Cont. on page 31) 
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PERHAPS NOT since the appearance 
of Seven Storey Mountain has there 
been published an autobiography as 
moving as THE Pitter or Fie by 
Karl Stern (Harcourt Brace, $3.50). 
It is the absorbing account of how 
Stern, a Jewish psychiatrist, was con 
verted from the faith of his fathers 
to the Church. It is an account which 
reaches back to the author’s boyhood 
days in Bavaria and advances through 
his first years in medicine, the fierce 
Nazi persecution of the Jews in Ger- 
many, his escape to England and his 
final settlement in Montreal. It was 
in this city that he was finally re 
ceived into the Church after years 
of reflection and study. 

This book will be a rich reward 
for those who take the trouble te 
read it. They will find perhaps that 
the first part of the book will be rathe: 
heavy in spots, especially those sec- 
tions which touch upon modern med- 
ical research. They may also have the 
impression that in places the book was 
written a bit hurriedly and that some 
f the sentences could be somewhat 
more polished. But these are minor 
imperfections which are easily and 
quickly forgotten as the book pro- 
gresses. In its pages one will discover 
i wealth of learning and culture. One 
will profit by the keen observations 
the authar makes about the things 
in life that really matter. In fact, 
some of the passages in the book are 
so beautifully and skilltully done that 
the reader will instinctively pencil 
them for rereading. The author, too, 
being a psychiatrist, is at his best in 
portraying the different types and 
characters he has known in life. He 
also does a splendid job in delineat 
ing the mentality of the Jewish people. 
One could hardly understand how his 
treatment of this subject could be 
surpassed; his knowledge of it seems 
to be so penetrating and so sure. 

The climax of this book by Dr. 
Stern is reached at the point where 
the author is on the threshold of 
accepting the Divinity of Christ. It 
is here where one can arrive at some 
understanding of what a tremendous 
sacrifice it is for a believing Jew to 
take this step. This section of the book 
would have to be read step by step 
to be fully appreciated. One can 
truthfully say that it reaches the 
heights of magnificence. 

There are other valuable points 
about this autobiography that could 
be mentioned, but they can all be 
summed up by saying that this work 
by Dr. Stern has the earmarks of a 
classic. We not only predict that it 
will be a best seller, but that it has 





Let’s Look Them Over 


WE LIKE 


THE PILLAR OF FIRE by Karl Stern 
SUSANNA MARY BEARDSWORTH by Pascal Parente 


THE SPIRIT OF LOVE by C.F. Kelly 
POLICY FOR THE WEST by Barbara Ward 


SUCH LOVE IS SELDOM by Anne Cawley Boardman 


Reviewed by De Sales Standerwick, S. A. 





qualities which will make this book 
a favorite for many years to come. 


Barbara Ward’s POLICY FOR THE 
west (W. W. Norton $3.75). A good, 
concise, understandable analysis of 
the present economic, political, and 
military situation facing the West, plus 
a program for survival. The faith call- 
ed for is largely a faith in our western 
traditions and western allies 


False mystics far outnumber those 
who are genuine. And the Church, 
with traditional prudent reserve, 
rarely gives the latter her stamp of 
approval during their lifetime. There 
is still the last lap of the course (of 
life) to make final trial of their faith. 

Nevertheless, when extraordinary 
gifts unaccountable to natural explan- 
ations are united to a virtuous life, 
events of her life may be the study 
of competent critics. SUSANNA MARY 
BEARDSWORTH by Pascal P. Parente 
(Grail $3.50) is such a work. 

English-born and twice married, 
Susanna (who now lives in Washing- 
ton, D.C.) did not become a Cath- 
olic until 1923, when she was fifty- 
two. She had been trained in the 
family trade of barber, had won 
several sprint and bicycle races, and 
had married (not too happily) be- 
fore coming to America in 1900. Her 
remarkable gift of “guided drawing” 
seems to have begun in 1921, when 
in a spirit of fun, she, with a few 
friends, tried the Ouija board. 

Since then she has not only made 
the journey to the Catholic Faith but 
has drawn, apparently under divine 
power, thousands of astounding draw- 
ings and paintings (twenty are re- 
produced in the book) — all composed 


while her eyes were closed or while 
she was in a state of prayer. Fr. 
Parente, a professor at Catholic Un- 
iversity and author of the Ascetical 
and the Mystical Life, has based his 
two hundred page work on _ the 
mystic’s diary and on personal ac- 
quaintance. The work, packed with 
interesting facts, is perhaps too con- 
densed. 


THE SPIRIT OF LOVE, by C.F. Kelley 
(Harper & Bros., $3.50). Mr. Kelley’s 
book is the antonyn of Buchenwald; 
God’s Camp and Dwelling place with- 
in the human soul is here toured for 
the reader, based on gentle St. 
Francis deSales’ spirituality. The quo- 
tations are excellently chosen: e. g., 
“We are sometimes so occupied with 
being good angels that we neglect 
to be good men and women...” Mr. 
Kelley’s viewpoint, like that of St. 
Francis, is refreshingly optimistic; 
read it and start smiling at human 
living. 


MARRIED SAINTS, by Selden F. 
Delany (Newman Press $2.75). Saint 
Thomas More, twice married and fol- 
lowed by ten or more grandchildren, 
was beheaded by the English govern- 
ment for his loyalty to the Catholic 
Faith. With his Catholic principles, 
his learning, and his general culture 
were combined the human traits we 





In last month’s Let’s Loox THEM 
Over we made a mistake in the title 
of Katherine Bregy’s book. It’s Queen 
of Paradox, not Queen of Pardon. 
Incidentally this life of Mary, Queen 
of Scots, published by Bruce, is very 
good. 





Books Reviewed may be purchased through Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N.Y. 
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A-1 — Hand-engraved sterling silver cross shaped 
Miraculous medal 18” sterling silver chain with 
safety catch. Medal in blue enamel $2.50 
A: — Hand-engraved sterling silver cross shaped 
Mereculeus med-l 18” sterling silver chain with 
safety catch. Medal in blue enamel $2.50 
A-3 Hand-enzraved sterling silver cross shaped 
Miraculous medal with 18°’ sterling silver chain 
with safety catch. Medal in blue enamel $2.50 


A-4 Genuine hand-engraved sterling silver cross 
shaped Mraculous medal on ‘eavy 18” sterling 
silver chain with safety catch. Medal in blue enamel 
and hand-engraved, gift boxed $2.50 


B81 Sterling silver hind set marcasite Miracu 
ous medal on Mother-of-Pearl background. Chain 
is sterling silver, 18’’ long with safety catch. $3.25 


B-2 Sterling silver hand set marcasite Miracu 
lous medal. Chain is sterling silver 18” long $3.25 


B-3 Srertin s'twer Slne enamel Miraculou: 
$3.50 


medal on sterling silver 18” chain 


D1 Sterling silver bold relief Head of Christ 
medal on heavy 24” sterling silver $3.c0 
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love; thus, Erasmus says, “There is 
hardly a species of bird that he does 
not keep in his house, and rare ani 
mals, such as monkeys, foxes, ferrets, 
weasels, and the like.” The nineteen 
short, interesting sketches in this book 
belie the fallacy that sanctity and 
marriage must be divorced on grounds 
of incompatibility. 


THE “MENTAL GYMNASTICS” of what 
truly may be great minds are the 
formative elements of many of civil 
ization’s quirks. Professor Vincent 
Edward Smith, whom this reviewer 
has heard defending the Church in 
Catholic Evidence Guild meetings in 
Washington D.C., has tried to sym 
phonize these gymnastics into a pat- 
tern in Ipb—EA MEN or Topay (Bruce 
$5.00). To assemble Jean Paul 
Sartre’s extreme nihilism into a pat 
tern is like asking a North Korean 
for mercy. The final popular presen 
tation of this nihilism has just been 
published in the last of the trilogy 
called TrousLep SLEEP. Mr. Smith’s 
expose indeed is an indication that 
Sartre probably whips up his ideas 
while in a troubled sleep. Sartre is 
firmly convinced “that man is an ab 
surd being in an absurd world.” In 
fact, all is absurdity, including, I 
presume, the author and doctrine of 
Existentialism. Everything to Sartre 
is a hoax; does he count himself 
among the hoaxes? 

This analysis of Sartre’s teaching 
and the other analyses of Freud, 
Santayana, Dewey, Bergson, Russell, 
Marx and others are a real contrib- 
ution to philosophical thought and 
literature. They are extremely phil- 
osophical and make very heavy read- 
ing. Nevertheless, their import stems 
from the doubt and scepticism these 
philosophers are scattering about, like 
so much marijuana to stultify and 
warp the minds of men. 


ouR HAPPY Lot, by Aurelio E. 
Polit, S.J. (B. Herder $3.50). Writ- 
ten for priests and religious, this book 
interprets and describes individual 
sanctity and the ideals of perfection 
in the light of the Holy Gospels and 
Epistles. Busy religious (show me one 
that isn’t) will appreciate the forty 
short meditation summaries at the end 
of the book. 


THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF HELL, 
by Eugene Kogon (Farrar, Strauss & 
Young $4.00). This analysis of Buch- 
enwald, the Nazis’ most hellish con- 
centration camp, will leave you 
clutching your throat for fear; its 
charts, drawings, percentages, names, 
and index make it a ruthless, scienti- 
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fic study of organized, _ scienti- 


fic slaughter. It will make you a lot 
more prayerful and thankful. 


THE TWO SIDES OF BEACON HILI 
Frances Parkinson Keyes, who 
“local-colored” New Orleans in Dinner 
At Antoine’s has used Boston for her 
model in Joy Srreet (Messner $3.00 
And it makes full and varied fare 
The scene is the slope of Boston's 
famous Beacon Hill. The menu con 
sists of “proper” Bostonians, aggres 
sive and cosmopolitan Jews, hand 
some and mysterious Italians, and vig 
orous South Boston Irish. The Red 
Sox, the Beverly Lobster House, and 
a dozen other native vegetables are 
all found in the dish. And it is season 
ed by Mrs. Keyes’ facile writing and 
her power to describe scene and in 
cident. 

But, by the time the plot unfolds 
it is far beyond bedtime and, amid 
the clatter of dishes, we feel the 
pains of indigestion. The experience 
is somewhat similar to Emily Thayer's 
first dinner party at Joy Street after 
her marriage to Roger Field. Emily 
has invited all the dissimilar racial 
groups which mingle on Beacon Hill. 
The dinner is delayed by Brian Collins 
who arrives partially drunk. Then 
Jewish David Salomont is grievously 
insulted. 

Emily, married to a tired Roger 
Field, is in turn fascinated by David, 
Pellegrino DeLucca, and Brian Collins. 
After Roger’s death, she is taken 
in marriage by Brian, apparently 
because he is the only one on 
hand at the time. Though plot 
and theme are weak, the minor char 
acters and scenes are well drawn. 
A Bostonian will here often find him 
self in his real element. 


HOW TO SURVIVE AN ATOMIC BOMB 
(Bantam Books $.25). What are your 
chances of coming through an atomic 
bombing? In New York, “at most, one 
in 100 would be killed. The odds in 
your favor can be much bigger if you 
follow the rules in this book”, says 
Richard Gerstell, the author. Smart- 
alecky, but perhaps the best guide 
to date. t 





Mission Roundup 

(From page 24) aan, Conn. To these 
and several others who prefer to 
remain anonymous, our sincere thanks 
and may God bless you. If there are 
any names missing from the above 
list, they were certainly not omitted 
intentionally, and we will be glad to 
mention them next time, if you send 
us a reminder. And to Sister M. 
Florence and the pupils of Our Lady 




















of Merey High School in Rochester, 
N.Y. a special word of thanks for 
your kind gift of Twenty Five 
Dollars for our Missions. 


very 


We RECEIVED good news several days 
igo that two of our British Columbia 
Missionaries are coming home to Gray 
moor for a visit during Easter Week 
Agnellus, S.A.and Leon, S.A., of 
Athalmer and Field, respectively, are 


Frs. 
long overdue and much 
vacation. Father Agnellus 
hasn't been back to Graymoor since 
he and yours truly hit the trail for 
the Wide West in April, 1947. Father 
Leon hasn't been home since 1948. 
It will certainly be a treat for all 
of us here at Graymoor to see them 
both again and hear the latest news 
of the Mission in the West. 


getting a 
ne at d 


SINCE OUR APPEAL for Ciboriums and 
the 
One 
about 
thank 
but 
that we do not 
forget you in our prayers both here 
at Graymoor and on all the Missions. 


Monstrances several issues back, 
marvellous. 
Monstrance was donated and 
six Ciboriums. We never 
you enough for 
you 


response has been 
can 
your kindness, 


can be sure 


Next MontTH we will hear from one 
Texas Missionaries, Father 

Gillis, S.A. (formerly of 
Prince Edward Island, Canada). Fa 
ther is working among the Mexican 
people in Texas, and from all reports 
he is doing a wonderful job. Which 
is not surprising, since he does every 
thing well, among other things having 
been an outstanding Chaplain in the 
last war. He also plays the bag-pipes 
but there several schools of 
thought as to whether that represents 
an accomplishment or not. 


of our 
Raymond 


are 


TILL NEXT TIME, then, thanks for being 
with us, and God bless you for your 
interest and kindness. 





Blueprint for 


Catholic Citizens 

(From page 6) ly and unselfishly 
in time of peace to promote and 
procure the common good. For in 
rendering to Caesar the things that 
are Caesar's good Catholic citizens 
are also rendering to God the things 
that are God’s. 

You cannot separate politics from 
religion as though polities were a 
kind of “no man’s land” without prin- 
ciples, norms, or the guidance of 
reason. There is no basis for thinking 
that religion simply teaches people 
how to pray and that is all; religion 
teaches men how to live. It must take 
politics into account for politics is 
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M.H., W.Va., 
J.D., Tll., $.25; 


$10;0.L. 


Barnabas : 
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for the Priesthood in the Society of the 
received are invested and the interest used to continue this work. 


is an endowment fund for 


Saint Jude: Mrs. J., Ill., $5; M.B., N. Y., $1; E. McC., Me., $2; 
Saint Joseph: Mrs. M., N.Y., $2; Saint Ann: L.C., N.Y., $1; 
H.C., Conn., $2; Anon., Mich., $5; Little Flower: K.F., Mass., 
$25; Mrs. F.D., N.Y., $.25; G.F., N.Y., $2; Saint Margaret of 


Scotland: Chicago Group No. 2, $128.74; Rochester Group, $103. 
65; Saint Christopher; Mrs. J.K., N.Y., $1; Mr. S., 
N.C., Calif., $50; O. L. Perpetual Help: Mr. C.Y., Calif., $1; Saint 
Anthony: F.M.M., N.Y., $15; R.D., N.J., $10; Mr. J.H., N.Y., $2; 
Atonement; 
Saint Matthias: O.L.A. Guild., $35; Father Paul, 
S.A.: S.S., N.Y..$2; Saint Rita; B.M., N.Y., $1; Infant of Prague; 
A.C.N., N.Y., $10; Blessed Martin DePorres; M.M. 


of the 


C., Pa., $2; Sacred Heart: Mrs. L.P., La., $1; J.D., IIL, $.25; 
Mrs. H.R., N.Y., $10; Mother Lurana, §S.A.: S.S., N.Y., $2; O.L. 
of Fatima: Miss C., Va., $1; Mrs. C., Mass., $2; A.P., Md., $5; 


All Saints: J.D., Ill., $.50; Saint Gerard: A.C., N.Y., $5; 
Miss A.A., N.Y., $2: Father Baker: G.W., N.Y., $1. 


the education of young men 


Atonement. The donations 


N.Y., $1; 


Mrs. L.P., 


La., $1 


Ill., $20; Mrs. 


Brother 








intimately bound up with the lives 
of men. As was so aptly stated some 
years ago: “The political and social 
domain is above all and essentially 
human, that is to 
Political action is intrinsically insep- 
arable from morality. The spiritual 
and the temporal are intimately linked 
together. It is all with the 
separations and extrinsic connexions 
of the age that is past. Religion and 
politics while remaining distinct, must 
be vitally associated.’ 


say, moral... . 


over 





Prayerbooks 
(From page 28) Mother Cabrini, 


provides us with an _ inexhaustible 
mine of every type of prayer. In at 
least the initial step of mental prayer 
(i.e.: simple meditation), a quota- 
tion from the Psalms, or from the New 
Testament, is needed as a mental 
and spiritual springboard, from which 
our faculties may take their flight 
into the higher forms of devotion 
made possible by meditation. At the 
higher level of mental prayer (i.c.: 
contemplation) a more’ extended 
reading of the Psalms may well as- 
sist the soul in its efforts to attain 
a vivid awareness of the ever blessed 
and Adorable Trinity. 

Thousands of prayerbooks have 
been composed, some of them good 
but many very faulty because filled 
with human sentimentality and based 
upon the lowest aspect of prayer: 
the constant attempt to induce God 
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to fulfill our selfish desires. Our job 
is to model our praying upon the ex 
ample given us by God Himself, 
through the authors who wrote by 
His inspiration. These God-given 
prayers and spiritual songs are re 
commended by Holy Church, speak 
ing with the Voice of God, and 
are put into our hands by Holy Church 
acting with the Authority of God. 
Unless we know a great deal about 
the love and majesty and justice and 
wisdom of.God, we are apt to select 
and use a prayerbook which appeals 
to us because of our selfishness and 
sentimentality. What we really need, 
and will derive most profit from, is 
prayer material which is pleasing to 
God, even though its phrases, com- 
posed in divine language, may at first 
seem strange. Such material is to 
be found in greater abundance in 
the Psalter than in any other book. 
By praying what our present Holy 
Father calls “these illustrious songs” 
we shall unite our praise and petition 
with that of our Lord and all the 
Saints, and with the faithful of the 
Catholic Church throughout the ages. 
And our initial feeling of unfamiliar- 
ity with the magnificent and digni- 
fied language of the Psalms will van- 
ish very shortly; will be transformed 
into whole-hearted admiration, af- 
fection and appreciation. 

The Psalms, of which there are 
one hundred and fifty, constitute our 
perfect book of prayer upon every 
occasion. They are prayers in which 











Necrology 


Mary Chavonstre, Mary Sigg, 
Sr. Mary Cephas Burke, Wm. 
Eisbrenner, Ada Spence, Hanna 
Coffey, William Spence, Henry 
O’Mara, Clarence Schrampf, Jim 
Powers, Edward Archer, John 
Flynn, John Parker, Sr. Mary 
Bridget Bohannan, Mrs. Bertha 
‘unningham, Thomas Kelly, Pas 
quale Infascelli, William Dough 
erty, Joseph Quinlan, Clifford 
Livington, Mary Harroun, Nellie 
Murphy, Ellen Murphy, Nancy 
McDonough, Catherine Odser, 
James Moran, John Kellett, Most 
Rev. Hugh C. Boyle, D.D., Mrs. 
Leda Roy, Josephine Fish, Sr. 


Mary Inez Wickham, Elizabeth 
Eller, Mrs. Sarah Ellis, Louis R. 
Riley, Sara Smith, Mrs. Cathe 
rine Brown, Desiderata Raia, 


Vincenzo Tetescho, James Cart 
Harry Smith, Mrs. M. Geitlinger, 
John Masko, Edna Levesque 
Mother Charles Borromeo, Sarah 
Donlay, Joseph Jovino, James 
Kelly, John J. Kenny, Rev. John 
A. McCauley, Mary Haberlin, 
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Dr. Joseph Shortell, Gertrude 
Kliminiski, Andrew ]. Flood 
William Carey, Frank Luczak, 


Nellie Noonan, Mrs. Julia Zebli 
sky, Mrs. Ellen Merrill, Mrs. 
Marie Brisolara, Laurance Slat 
tery, George Murray 











God Himself teaches us how to pray, 
for they were written under the direct 
inspiration of the Holy Spirit. There 
is no need to repeat endless 
made prayers when these God-made 
prayers from Holy Scripture frame the 
very thoughts of God. The Psalms are 
the vital presentation of God’s inspi- 
rations and man’s aspirations. They 
are the ideal manifestations of man’s 
hunger and thirst after God and of 
God’s loving response to man. Of 
great age, they are ever new and 
appropriate; as satisfying and as stim- 
ulating to us of the twentieth century 
as they were to devout men before 
the birth of Christ and throughout 
the Christian centuries. 

The Book of Psalms is for all times, 
all circumstances and all needs, be- 
cause the Psalms perfectly fit every 
human mood. No longing of the soul, 
no craving of the mind, no_ bodily 
wants exists which cannot be better 
expressed in the majestic measures 
of the Psalms than by other com- 
positions. Prayers in the morning, dur- 
ing the day, for guidance in work, 
of repentance for sin, of thanksgiving 
and adoration; prayers for loved ones 
and for all the world; prayers in the 
evening, in sickness and trouble; all 
of these are ideally supplied by the 
Psalms. Are we depressed, lonely, 


man- 
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discouraged, falsely accused, fearful, 
tempted, sinful? There many 
Psalms which are perfect expressions 
of the thoughts we would lay before 
God. At least a dozen Psalms are more 
suitable for use before and after Holy 
Communion than the prayers 
found in the usual prayerbooks. There 
are as many more so perfectly fitted 
to our needs during our visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament that they 
to have been written for that purpose. 
There are others we shall want to use 
before and after Confession. In the 
Psalms, we find the expression of our 
prayers for the Church, the Clergy, 
our families and friends, ourselves 
and all the longings of our hearts. 
The Psalter is our best prayerbook. 

In urging us to pray the Psalms, 
Pope Pius XII wrote:“Following the 
example of Her Divine Redeemer 
and His Apostles, the Church, from 
Her earliest beginnings, has made 
constant use of these _ illustrious 
Psalms. They occupy a place apart 
in the official Prayer of the Church, 
recited each day in praise of God's 
goodness and majesty, for the needs 
of the Universal Church and of the 
entire world. May they assist all to 
draw ever more light and grace and 
comfort from their prayers. May these 
benefits open the eyes of all, and 


are 


are 


seem 





their lives 
more and more to the examples of 
which Let 
nourish cultivate in 


inspire them to conform 


shine therefrom. 
and 
their hearts these sentiments of divine 


holiness 
everyone 


love, and 


vigorous courage sincere 
repentance, to which the Holy Spirit 
moves us as we pray the Psalms”. 


As members of Holy Mother 
Church: the Mystical Body of Christ 
lay Catholics, as well as the Clergy 
and Religious, share in the privilege 
and duty of adoring God the Father 
in Christ, in the 


“through, with and 


unity of the Holy Ghost.” Let us 
then otter our praise and thanks 
giving, our intercessions and _peti- 


tions; ourselves, our souls and bodies; 
our loving sacrifices and penances; 
to the Adorable Trinity, in the spirit 
of Holy Mother Church and in active 
union with Her perfect worship. This 
use of that 

the Book 
of Psalms, which She has employed 
daily for almost two thousand years. 
make 


sublime compositions the natural ex 


we can do by constant 


divinely-inspired volume: 


In so doing, we easily these 
pression of our personal prayer-life. 
the true Author of 
these phrases, we instinctively realize 
that they our 
aspiration. As loving children of God 
immediately make the 
thoughts and words which took their 
origin in the Mind of God. In the 
enemies of which the inspired writers 
speak, we see our own spiritual en 
emies: Satan, and temptation. 
The deep love for Jerusalem which 
the Psalms express is applied by 
Christians to the Church and to ow 
Lord Himself. In the prophetic 
Psalms, we behold the promise and 
the coming of our Saviour, as well 
as His sacrificial life, and 
death. In our own sufferings, we 
unite small offerings with His 
priceless Offering by use of the Psalm 
which He prayed in the agony of the 
Crucifixion: “My God, My God, why 
Thou forsaken Me?” And_ in 
the glorious Psalms of Praise (used 
daily in the Breviary office of Lauds, 
which word means “Praise”) we lift 
up our hearts unto the Lord, giving 
thanks unto our God, as is meet and 
just, right and helpful unto salvation, 
and with angels and archangels, with 
cherubim and seraphim, we cry with 
one united voice: “Holy, Holy, Holy, 
Hosanna in the Truly, 
the Psalter is the and ever 
vital Catholic prayerbook, and our 
best prayerbook as faithful Catholics. 
Let us pray it with attention and 
devotion, in preference to less worthy 


books. Tt 


Because God is 


voice every need and 


we our own 


sin 


passion 


our 


hast 


highest!” 


basic 

















millions Of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 


, ° ° . mr . 
God’s enemies seek to capture “men for the priesthood. The friars 
* 


the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- - 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. ¢ 
More missionaries mean mgre 
Christian hearts to spread péace 
among men. More Christian lfearts 
mean more of Christ’s love-in the 


homes of the world. : 


THE GRAYMOOR 



















. 
‘Fo increase the number of Mis- 
sigharies, the Graymoor Friars have 
© . . ene. 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
. . . 
provide for the education of young 


themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 
More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 





Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK | 


Please send me without obligation | 
your literature in regard to: 


OPriesthood DBrotherhood Age........ 


FOR YOUR LOVED ONE IN THE SERVICE 
OR A LOVED ONE IN ANY WALK OF LIFE 


USE THIS COUPON FOR YOUR “GIFT OF FAITH” 


GRAYMOOR PRESS, 102 Ringgold Street, Peeks':ill, N. Y 
Kindly send the following, Postage | se 


No. cs No. 107 Gatne tee 


_Resery for Wom for Women 


@ $4.85 EACH 
Total Enclosed $ | @ $485 EACH 


Total Enclosed $ 


City State 
PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADORESS CLEARLY 


SEND REMITTANCE WITH ORDER—SORRY NO C.0.D.’s 





